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Around Town. 


“‘ We want work at once—not a useless fake 
like the snow cleaning, but productive work.” 
According to the Star this is the demand made 
by one Atwood, spokesman for six or seven 
hundred unemployed men who seiz2d upon the 
City Hall on Tuesday forenoon. The Star 
since its inception has been the consistent 
organ of labor, and it originated the greater 
part of the present activity in relieving dis- 
tress, 80 it is quite fair to quote from its 
reports in saying a few straight truths about 
the poverty and idleness in the city at the 
present time. A crowd of men, whose spokes- 
man could afford to be such a dogmatic critic of 
schemes undertaken for their relief, might 
well be thought clear-headed enough to take 
part in a discussion as to whether the city, as 
a city, is under any obligation to find work for 
them. The municipality of Toronto did not 
bring these men here, nor is it holding them, 
under contract. No guarantee is given that 
the Mayor of Toronto will supply work to all 
men who flock hither, and when, to relieve 
distress, he spends five thousand dollars re- 
moving snow, the leader of a crowd deman4- 
ing ‘‘ work at once” should not be the one to 
call ita fake job. There must necessarily be 
an element of fake or charity in any enterprise 
undertaken out of sea- 
son at the behest of 
men who insist that 
they must otherwise 
starve, If itis ofa fake 
nature the beneficiaries 
might overlook it in 
view of the motive; if 
it is of a charitable 
nature, those in whose 
behalf it is undertaken 
might, at least, pre- 
serve some decency of 
speech in the matter. 

e 
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As reported in the 

sympathetic evening 
organ of the hungry, 
the whole demonstra- 
tion of Tuesday fore- 
noon seems to have 
deserved the attention 
of the Chief of Police 
rather than of the Chief 
Magistrate. There was 
more of the brigand 
than the laborer about 
Mr. Atwood. He and 
his men came with 
guns rather than picks 
and shovels. ‘“‘ You 
have had plenty of 
time—a whole week. 
Why wasn’t something 
done last night?” de- 
manded Mr. Atwood. 
Probably the Mayor 
and Aldermen could 
think of no enterprise 
which to the delicate 
perception of Mr. At- 
wood and his seven 
hundred associates 
might not have seemed 
afake job. While the 
concilatory diplomat- 
ist, Atwood, wassmash- 
ing plaster in the 
Mayor's private office 
his followers were cry- 
ing ‘**Money, work or 
jail,” ‘If the City Hali 
stands between us and 
bread we will tear it 
down,” and one man 
was loudly cheered on 
yelling : ‘*‘ We will 
smash in the doors and 
throw the City Hall in 
the bay.” The playful 
gentry also amused 
themselves by seizing 
the telephone and 
cracking jokes with 
the girls at Central. 


What would a pri- 
vate employer of labor have done if ap- 
proached by Mr, Atwood in the tone assumed 
by him towards the Mayor? Ordered him 
off the premises. What response would 
& private employer of labor have made 
to the noise and braggart threats of the mob? 
Called in the police. And in doing so the 
private employer would have been quite within 
his existing rights. How does the private em- 
ployer entitle himself to more respectful treat- 
ment at the hands of unemployed men than the 
corporation of Toronto? Innoway. The meek 
toleration of repeated impertinences, the very 
anxiety evinced to remove the evilsof the situa- 
tion, have subjected the civic institution to 
insult and abuse it should not put up with for 
aninstant. It looked as though the men on 
Tuesday were not hunting work, but trouble, 
and perhaps it would have been as well if they 
had found it in satisfying quantities, When 
seven hundred men shouting the slogans of 
anarchy, surround that good, grandmotherly 
soul, His Worship the Mayor, he must not for- 
get that he is the concrete embodiment of two 
hundred thousand absent citizens, who are in- 
sulted if he is insulted, and who have rights as 
well asthe shouters, The present tone of the 
unemployed is the natural consequence of the 
loud, house-top charity of the past fortnight. 
As mueh relief has been imparted in other 
years without a tithe of the present fuss. But 
never before has bread been distributed at 
loudly advertised times and places ; or mantles 


given the poor to pawn; or meat allotted with 
every possible panygeric—all occurring on 
the busiest hundred yards of street in the 
city, so that all men could see and talk of what 
they had seen. What could happen, but that the 
unemployed should lose their idea of the fit- 
ness of things? Worse consequences may 
follow yet. If the sentiments of the unem- 
ployed regarding the five thousand dollar 
expenditure for clearing away the snow are 
any index, we may soon see the Sfar con- 
demned for not having a free distribution of 
lemon pies and sponge cake. Some angry 
Atwood may burst in upon the editor demand- 
ing to know how he dares to limit his patrons 
to dry bread. The News, too, which seems to 
have pretty well demonstrated the nature 
of its clientele, may be censured for not 
handing out chickens, and the donor of the 
mantles may get into trouble for not giving 
parasols and corsets, also. The five hundred 
dollars that Goldwin Smith sent over from 
Eogland will probably do more good than all 
the brass band charity put together—and that 
sort of relief does not incite the unemployed to 
rowdyism that will deprive them of sympathy. 


. 
ss *# 


Despite the superbly organized commotion 
being raised just now, I repeat that this is the 
most prosperous winter of the past tour in To- 


ronto. The city is being needlessly scandal- 
ized. Such hardship as exists is natural toa 
large city in winter, under the pernicious 
system which deprives labor of just recom- 
pense for its busy summer. While it seems to 
be the duty of municipalities to examine into 
the conditions of labor and establish justice 
within its limits, it is not the duty of the 
municipality to throw up its hands when labor- 
ing men fall upon it in the guise of highway- 
men, and with the voice and manner of 
Anarchists. The citizens of this town who are 
not hungry—outsiders reading the daily papers 
might conclude there are none such—have 
rights which the Mayor and Council are ex. 
pected to guard. It !3 not expected that the 
Chief Magistrate of this city will submit to be 
bully-ragged by a rabble, or that the civic 
buildings are to be given over to wreck and 
pandemonium, 
* 7 

Theatrical work-hunters who come out from 
somewhere at every o7 portunity and yell them- 
selves hoarse in threatening destruction and 
riot, embarrass every attempt made by genuine 
labor to benefit its condition. They alienate 
the sympathy of all who apply themselves to 
the task of rendering some assistance. They 
waro Parliaments and all ruling bodies of the 
danger of asserting or admitting any responsi- 
bility for labor's conditions, or any interest in 
labor problems. The Mowat Government, for 
instance, is not likely to voluntarily under 
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take a responsibility that would divert the 
rabble from the City Hall to the Legislative 
Buildings in the Queen’s Park. And, thus, the 
cause makes no progress. 

Two young men who, as boys, sat together in 
a public school fifteen years ago, met on the 
street the other day and compared notes. One 
of them is the father of four children, has been 
engaged in several occupations and business 
ventures, made an assignment once, but is 
now doing well and worth about eight thou- 
sand dollars, The other is taking an Arts course 
in the University, has another year of study 
ahead of him, is not quite decided what occu- 
pation he will enter, and draws his expenses 
from his father’s purse. The first one either 
had not a father or his father had not a purse, 
so he early plunged intothe thick of life, marry- 
ing at eighteen and failing for three thousand 
dollars at twenty-one. The other at thirty will 
only have left school, and will probably toss up 
acopper to see whether he will apply for a 
clerkship in a bank, or take a further course 
of study and becomea land surveyor. Those 
two young men present quite a contrast, and 
it would be very interesting to compare their 
worldly positions twenty years hencs, One 
has been puttering around the brink of life 
all these years, playing with the pebbles, put- 


HARD TO BRAT. 


ting on cork vests, making scientific measure- 
ments of the speed of the current, the depth of 
the stream and the height of the sky, analyz- 
ing the water and studying the geology of the 
river bed. He has been testing his strength on 
expert contrivances, gauging his upward reach 
and his downward reach, theoretically buffet- 
ting imaginary waves, while being safe on 
shore all the time. He has been going through 
the motions of life while not living. The other 
is in mid-stream. He plunged in without 
theories, without calculations as to the depth 
of the stream or its width or the speed of its 
current—it had to be crossed, deep or shallow, 
wide or narrow, fast or slow. He plunged in 
and began to buffet with all his might. Waves 
have washed over him and he knows what 
the initial terrors of drowning are; he knows, 
too, how to relish the moment when he gets 
upon the top of a wave and is bathed in sun 
and intoxicated with pure air. He has no 
theories yet, but he is drenched with experi- 
He cannot tell you the speed of the cur- 
rent, but his arms instinctively put forth 
strength enough to match it. Which is the 
better off? We must wait twenty or forty 
years for an answer—we must wait in order to 
know which one will be tossed up a battered 
ruin on the other shore, and which will land in 
fine trim, amidst plaudits, to enjoy the com- 
forts of age. 


ence. 


. . 
Probably it does not greatly matter whether 
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@ young man be on the shore of life or in the 
stream at twenty-five, so that he be made of 
the right stuff and mean business. One may 
equip himself for the struggle while tarrying 
on the shore, or he may dawdle about until 
crowded in and washed from sight. One may 
jump in and yet do nothing but float pitifully 
on the current, expending his energy in cursing 
the waves that oppress him and churning the 
waters that encompass him, while a definite 
purpose and sustained endeavor would carry 
him across. He reviles those who make pro- 
gress, fastens himself a deadweight upon any- 
one hecan reach, and multiplies the perils of 
the passage to other swimmers. 


* 
* * 


The time has not yet gone by when the big 
fortunes and the big reputations and the stir- 
ring adventures that make life successful and 
worth the living, are to be found at the ex- 
tremities of the earth. Cecil Rhodes went to 
South Africa for his health and found not only 
that but wealth and fame. English rovers are 
to be found at every corner of the world, mak- 
ing money and gaining position. The Cana- 
dian has less of this spirit of adventurous 
ramble than his uncle, the Englishman. True, 
a Canadian had his throat cut recently in a 
piratical craft in the China Sea, or somewhere 
else in the hazy east, and another was mixed 


upin the conspiracy that drove the Queen of 
Hawaii from her throne, but as a rule our 
young men wander no further away than 
British Columbia, Illinois or Nebraska. We 
would be a better people than we are if we had 
more of the spirit of adventure and explora- 
tion. It isa good thing to see a young man 
succeed to his father’s business, but the young 
man who has nothing to fall heir to but debts 
and lung trouble, might well be more enter- 
prising than he is. I Know one young man 
who feels this. He is now trying to sell out 
his business so that he can go down to the 
South American republics, where he proposes 
to carry on a coast trade among the belliger- 
ents and to get rich or decapitated without any 
vexatious delay. The average young man, 
whose brightest prospect is a steady job all his 
life at a living wage, might dare something bet- 
ter and bolder afar off than cuddle into such 
harness, Even though he should get shot be- 
fore he accomplished much, still he would have 
dared something and would have been thrilled 
with impulses more exalting in their brief 
length, aggregating more in the sum than all 
the sensations of a placid career of workshop 
toil. And if he should live, how much more 
worth the living his life would be ? 
* 
. * 

Away north between St. James’ Bay and 
Alaska there is an unknown land covering 
thousands of miles, where the foot of a white 
man has scarcely ever trodden. The American 
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Geographical Society is authority for the state- 
ment that there are in Canada to-day one 
million miles of unexplored country. The 
region to which I have referred is part of 
our country and is being explored now year by 
year, yet the men who are pushing through it 
are mostly Englishmen and not Canadians. 
The rewards of prior possession and of early 
trade are not being won by our young men, but 
by people from the older countries who yet find 
a part of the continent as virgin to their specu- 
lation and enterprise as Ontario and Quebec 
were one hundred years ago. It is not as rich 
in soil, but along the Mackenzie River we 
are told there is a stretch of country as marvel- 
lous in nature as inextent. Twenty-five years’ 
ago foundations were laid for the large fortunes 
of to-day by men who went exploring and trap- 
ping around the North Shore and in the Ottawa 
river region. They gathered crea for a few 
years by trading with the Indians; then 
opened supply houses, built little mills that 
grew into great ones, sunk mines, started 
canoes on the upper lakes and these canoes are 
now grown into fleets of tugs, schooners and 
steamers, The men who stayed at home and 
pounded iron into shape, and fashioned 
lumber into a thousand designs, and drove 
teams with heavy loads—they are at it still, 
pounding, planing, lashing their horses. Many 
of those who ventured 
into the wilderness 
have never come 
back. That is the 
chance. The where- 
abouts of one’s grave 
matters little. Whe- 
ther you’ reach it 
late or soon is of 
small moment. The 
thing is to have life 
while you live, To 
dc: and to feel, that 
is life, 
oe 
To build a cabin 
on the Mackenzie 
River is a bigger 
achievement for a 
man than to erect a 
mansion in this city. 
It serves better to 
emphasize his person- 
ality. To fell a tree 
in that wilderness of 
forest far from obser- 
vation will better 
mark the fact of the 
axeman’s existence, 
than had he remained 
in the crowded city 
and hammered rivets 
into a thousand en- 
gines, or laid asphalt 
on the busiest square 
of the busiest city in 
the world. My advice 
to the young man 
is to look about him. 
If he wants a polite 
profession let him go 
to the medical schools 
and see them crowded 
to the law schools and 
the theological schools 
and he will see the 
same thing. Soon 
every family will have 
its own lawyer, doctor 
and preacher—then it 
will brew its own law 
trouble, die of its own 
medicine, and conduct 
its own burial service. 
If he wants to lead a 
mercantile life, let him 
go abroad and see 
stores crowding each 
other for miles, and 
let him note that ex- 
pert salesman of 
twenty years exper- 
fence sometimes work 
for four dollars a 
week. If he wants 
to learn a_ trade, 
(plumber, moulder, 
printer, joiner or anything else) let him apply 
to the secretaries of trade unions asking if 
there are men out of work and the answer will 
fright him away from that. Let him figure 
out what the present steps for relieving 
the poor in every city in America, 
indicate. He will probably conclude, 
if he have a clear head, that there is an over 
plus of skilled humanity, that the continent of 
North America has lost its balance, there be 
ing an unsafe proportion of urban population. 
In the United States and in the older parts of 
Canada, the national increase of population 
has poured into the towns and cities. The 
emigrants correspond in number with those 
who have filled up new States, Provinces and 
Territories. The population of counties has 
stood still or diminished so that the rural con- 
sumption of groceries, clothes and ordinary 
merchandise has not increased, whereas the 
cities have more than doubled in size, and in 
the output of all kind of wares. It must end 
either in consternation for our cities or they 
must manufacture for the world, Ultimately 
a considerable proportion of the town popula- 
tion of Canada must be driven back to the soil 
where it bslongs. Young man, unless you 
have aspecialty in which you excel and of the 
permanency of which there is no question, 
get clear away from the whole blind struggle. 
Get free from the crush. Break a path north 
and west, further north and west than others 
have gone. Get there ten years ahead of the 
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inevitable stampede in that direction, and 
when the multitudes follow you they will 
make you rich and vote you great. 


* .* 

In atownin Western Ontario there is an 
organization known as the Gold Cure Club 
with a membership of about one hundred and 
an object clear cut and practical. As its name 
implies it bears some relation to the gold 
method of curing drunkenness. The club was 
organized for the purpose of sending the 
inebriates of the town to the sanitarium at 
Oakville for treatment, it having been noticed 
that those standing in need of the gold cure— 
supposing it to be all that was claimed for it— 
were the very ones who did not possess either 
the means or the moral enterprise to make the 
pilgrimage. So the club was formed in order 
to capitalize a fund of money and of moral 
stamina that would suffice to put the inebri- 
ates through acourse of treatment. The club 
will send any applicant resident of the town to 
the sanitarium entirely at its own expense, 
the only stipulation being that the re-made 
man on his return shall, after supporting his 
wife and family and maintaining his obliga- 
tions as a solvent citizen, repay the club for its 
outlay in such instalments as he can from time 
to time spare from his earnings. This is the 
method of the organization as it has reached 
me by hearsay. It seems to be an admir 
able movement. The fact that the effi- 
cacy of the gold cure is seriously ques- 
tioned, has little to do with the matter. 
There are cases beyond number where 
the most inveterate drinkers seemed cured, 
yet inside a year were drinking harder than 
ever ;their condition worse than before, hope 
having died. There are cases of this sort 
among the leading newspaper men of the 
United States, and well known men in Toronto 
have gone through the same experience. But 
these cases have little significance in consider- 
ing such an organization as the above. A man 
living in a city has no hesitation about retiring 
to a sanitarium. His absence is scarcely 
noted, and his whereabouts is not known. He 
comes back, moves about as usual, is grappled 
by his old associates and associations—preserv- 
ing his own secret—and drinks experimentally, 
thinking that he can now drink as his friends 
do, that he can be one of the boys still, yet 
elude his devil. He seems to think that his 
course of treatment has put ingredients into 
his system that will henceforward negative the 
principle of alcohol contained in all such in- 
toxicants as he may consume. That is the 
fatal error made by graduates of gold cure in- 
stitutions. All that the cure promises is to re- 
move the physical desire for drink, to eradicate 
the taste. It is not claimed that the gold in 
his system will throw him down and call a 
policeman when he attempts to enter a saloon ; 
or that the precious metal will line his inside 
in such a way that he can drink with impunity 
yet feel it not. It sets aside no law of nature. 
If it erases the years, giving a man a 
second beginning, another fair start, while 
leaving him possessed of his experience, it 
performs miracle enough. 


A slave to the drink habit is different in a 
town from one in a city. He is more exposed 
to general Observation. If he go toa gold cure 
sanatarium every man, woman and child in 
the town and country round are aware of the 
fact. Realizing the banter and gossip that 
such a step on his part would give rise to, he 
shrinks from it; yet, deterred by such consid- 
erations from placing himself under treatment, 
he thereupon secretly holds the community to 
account for his continuing to be what he is, 
and sinks lower in the slough. An organiza- 
tion of one hundred men in a town, practical 
business men, and not canting saints who will 
humilate him by contrasting their virtues with 
his vices—men who act on behalf of the man 
without palaver or self aggrandizement, not 
self-seekers quailfying in a cheap way for 
harps and crowns—such a body of men could 
impart to the drunkard a moral strength that 
would embolden him to go away for treatment 
and carry him through the ordeal sure to follow 
his return. The membersof such a band would 
naturally be leading citizens, employers of 
labor, who could see that the patient on re- 
turning home stepped forthwith into a situa- 
tion. By these solid citizens making evident 
their new interest in the man, in both business 


and secial respects, he would feel, not a 
cringing sinner, but the friend and fellow 
of the best men in town. I think such 


an organization to accomplish the best 
results should be absolutely secular and 
matter-of-fact. The new and unaccustomed 
pride that would come into the heart of a man 
who again felt respectable and respected 
would make him strong in resisting the tug- 
ging of old habits at his coat sleeve. He would 
not loaf on the corners as formerly, or hang 
about the resorts of male gossips. His pride 
would prevent him. To jump on a man during 
atime of such internal war, to reduce him to 
abjection with the story of his sins, to tear 
him all apart in hunting for his poor fugitive 
soul, would surely be injudicious. [Let the 
physical man get firm upon his feet, His 
physical salvation is only begun, not accom 
plished. That man is one from whom worldly 
pride cannot just now be taken away with 
safety to his present and eternal welfare. Yet 
Ihave seen preachers cluster in greedy and 
blind zeal around a man making a gallant 
fight for his manhood, and so emasculate and 
dispirit him that he gave it all up as hopeless. 
When, by exerting allhis strength and calling 
up all the prideful resources of his nature he 
could only rise upon one knee, yet was inspired 
and flushed with that victory, they bade him 
tly like an eagle among the clouds. or all was 
in vain and his damnation sure. Let the 
struggle of nature go on in such a man, where 
better nature has boldly forcei war on worse 
nature and seems likely totriumph. So that it 
wins, let it ight in its own way, with its little 
weapons. Men are being driven far afield 
daily by injudicious exhortation, but there is 
no practice so unfair, so manifestly unwise, as 
that of swooping down upon a man in the 
throe of self-reformation, repulsing any ad 
vance if he have not fortitude for the whole | 
journey. 


. 
a. 


One hundred practicai men in a town can } 
make anything respectable. They can silence 
ridicule and cause all citizens to treat with 
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| institution. In fact if a man were sent away 
and treated with colored water, the moral 
strength of such an organization would, as a 
rule, alone suffice to keep him right after his 
return. If the rescued man can be brought 
under the magic spell of true religion, so much 
the better—grandly the better; but to attack a 
man in his sore moment is apt to upset his 
equilibrium and spoil all. Let him contemp- 
plate with pride the advance he has made, 
without crushing him by disclosing the dis- 
tance that still divides him from the height of 
sainthood. Men who have been persecuted by 
exhorters and made worse than they were, 
have discussed their sensations with me, and 
it seems clear that injury is often done by 
broaching spiritual affairs without exercising 
worldly sense. 
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The sixteenth annual report of the Ontario 
Agricultural College has just been issued and 
shows that the total attendance of pupils for 
the last college year has been 246. The attena- 
ance of the previous year was only 159. I am 
not competent to give an opinion upon the 
methods of ‘the institution, or to say what 
benefits the cause of agriculture derives from 
it. But the increased attendance would indi- 
cate that the college finds increased favor with 
those who do know something about the 
methods of the institution and the results 
accomplished by it. Of one thing there can be 
no doubt—the distribution of seed through 
every part of the province for farmers to grow 
experimentally on their own land, is a good 
move. It prevents farmers from becoming 
utterly routine, using the same rotation of 
crops and the same seed, year after year. In 
1891 the number of plots of ground used by 
farmers throughout the province for experi- 
menting with seed recommended or supplied 
by the Goverament, was 2,642; in 1892 the 
number of plots had grown to 5 688, while in 
1893 the number had increased to 7181. This 
seems to show that farmers are doing some 
figuring and experimenting, and this spirit 
once aroused will put new life into agricul- 
ture, The great discovery of the present age 
has been this: that a farmer is not made unfit 
for his calling by knowing more than his 
horses, 

o"* 

The retirement of Christopher Finlay Fraser, 
Ontario Commissioner of Public Works, has 
confused and surprised the prophets. The 
prophets have been surprised because while 
his resignation was a moot question at inter- 
vals for three or four years, nothing has been 
said about it lately: they have been confused 
because they are unable to decide whether 
his withdrawal will strengthen or weaken 
the Government in the coming election. 
Naturally the loss of a colleague who has been 
the source of that business strength of which 
the Administration boasted with some cause, 
should weaken the Government in the coun- 
try; but Mr. Fraser has long been pointed out 
as the unyielding Roman Catholic of the Cabi- 
net, and his retirement may make the present 
Government more acceptable to the bigoted 
among Protestants. Thus it seems that this 
resignation will weaken the Liberals in the 
sight of those who require a Government to be 
composed of men of capacity; but it will 
strengthen the Liberalsin the sight of those 
who require a Government to be composed of 
men who renounce the doctrine of transub- 
stantiation, and do not sniff incense at wor- 
ship. The latter class claims to be growing 
very large and influential, caring little 
whether a public man believe anything so that 
he disbelieve certain specified things, or 
that he worship, so that he does not 
worship in a disapproved manner. If 
such people are influential in proportion to 
the noise they raise, and if the expurgated 
Cabinet finds favor with them, the holding of 
an election will be a mere form. On the other 
hand, the Opposition will probably say, when 
it recovers its breath, that Mr. Fraser has 
given us an imitation of Noah getting away 
from the rising flood of Conservatism that will 
engulf his unbelieving colleagues, Mack, 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs, Young of Cleveland, an advanced 
thinker and very well-read lady, is the guest of 
Mre. James Carruthers of Jarvis street. 


* 


Mr. Benedict leaves forthe South next week. 


Mrs. G. Tait Blackstock entertained Miss Rose 
Coghlan, Mrs. Boucicault and Mr. Audrey 
Boucicault with a number of Toronto friends 
on Sunday. 


Iceboating was all the rage even during 
the bitterly cold weather of last week, when 
quite a number of daring voyageurs had their 
ears slightly nipped, and more than one brave 
spirit carried, nay, carries still marks of the 
frost king’s unkindly kisses. It is rare sport, 
skimming at lightning speed over the frozen 
bay, sweeping in great and breathless curves 
before the wind, and nothing in winter comes 
up to it for dash and delight, except the dart of 
the featherweight toboggan with its close- 
packed burden of men and maids down the 
torch-lit Rosedale hillside. 


** There goes the latest convert to the P.P.A,,” 
remarked a bad man, as the lady and her 
escort loitered by. ‘‘ P.P.A.—what is that ?” 
said Mias Debutante. ‘‘ Purely Platonic Affec- 
tion,” explained the bad man. 


The engagement of Mr. John 
Miss Edna Lee has been announced, 


Many were the theater parties to see Rose 
Coghlan in the title ro/e of Oscar Wilde's piay. 
It was edifying to watch the calm judicial airs 
of several young and beautiful debutantes as 
they listened tothe worldly-wise and cynical 
remarks of the b/ase men and women on the 
stage. Truly our Toronto girls do not lack 
common sense and poise in any perceptible 
degree ! 


* 

An amusing resemblance between the clever 
young son of the 
Shaughraun fame and a well known young 
householder of Rosedale elicited many en 
quiries of the latter as to his ‘“ doubie,” after 
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late Dion Boucicault of | 
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the play on Friday evening. This concidence 


| seems to be a feature of late theatrical visita | 
| campbell, 


tion, as in the Robin Hood company there was 


deference the man returned from a gold cure | a fair dame whose name and appearance were 


so strikingly like those of a young visitor in 
Toronto’s social circles, as to suggest the idea 
of some relationship between the two hand- 
some girls. In neither case, however, was the 
resemblance more than a notable and curious 


coincidence, ‘ 


‘**Dear Ada Dyas,” said a matron, ‘I’ve 
never seen her off the stage, but I’ve seen her 
in a score of plays and she is always perfect,” 
and so say we all. Miss Dyas now in- 
clines to embonpoint, she whose beautiful 
figure was the joy of New York thea- 
ter-goers twenty years ago, but she 
is as charming at the turning point between 
youth and middle age as she was in her more 
slender girlhood, when with handsome Mon- 
tague for a stage lover, she acted the old, old 
story with ever-new grace and charm. 


A cablegram received from Mr. and Mrs. 
Oliver Macklem from Gibraltar on Monday, re- 
ported a fine voyage over and a very pleasant 
time. Mr. and Mrs, Fleming have been for 
some time domiciled in Mr. Oliver Macklem’s 
house in Rosedale, which they have taken ‘dur- 
ing the owners European trip. 


Mrs. Stella Morton of 73 Grosvenor street 
gave a progressive euchre party last evening. 
co 


A morning coterie which is both bright and 
bonnie is to be found in Miss Hannaford’s 
studio, on certain mornings each week. 
Earnest lips and arched brows are seen as each 
dainty lady spreads her colors on some frail 
and costly tray or bowl, or quaint and pretty 
cup and saucer, and flowers spring up nd 
leaves unfold under the deftly wielded brush, 
until with asatisfied smile and head thrown 
back, the fair artist regards her morning's 
work. Notalittle of the enjoyment of these 
busy mornings comes from the ready tact and 
unaffected kindliness of the instructress, who 
is the cherished friend of the whole circle. 

* 


The French Club met on Saturday evening 
at Mrs. Patterson’s, 9 Roxborough avenue, 
where a most mirthful and enjoyable evening 
was spent. An amusing game, involving 
many forfeits (penitences) was arranged by 
Mr. Benjamin, and the penitences, including 
three-minute discourses in French, transla- 
tions from French to English, rendition of 
French music and various other tasks were 
duly performed in excellent style. The club 
meets this evening at the residence of Mr. T. 
A. Rowan, 140 Bedford road, one of the found- 
ers and main pillars of the club. 


A startling and amusing incident occurred at 
an evening gathering last week. The guests 
were seated at supper when they were sur- 
prised to see a beautiful doe enter the supper- 
room and gravely make the circuit of the com- 
pany, taking a scrap of cake or candy from 
each with infinite relish. Her deership is as 
tame and wise asa house dog, and evidently 
enjoyed her debut in society. 


Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Towers has, I am 
sorry to say, been for some days suffering from 
severe cold, 


The many friends of Miss E. O’Donnelly will 


regret to hear of her severe illness, 
* 


I am told that Mrs. John Cawthra intends 
remaining away until Jane and will visit the 
Midwinter Fair. 


- 
Mrs. Blackstock has gone for a short visit 


west and will not be at home next Monday. 
7 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski gave a large 
dinner party on Tuesday evening. 
* 


Miss Snowden is visiting her cousin, Mrs. 
Charles Nelson of Rosedale. 


Madame Routhier has been for some time in 
Toronto, This charming French lady is the 
mother of Mrs, Sutton, who has been for some 
time an invalid. Madame Routhier hopes to 
receive permission from Mrs, Sutton’s physician 
to take her daughter home to Quebec to-day. 


Mrs. Mandeville Merritt gave a_ ladies’ 


luncheon on Wednesday. 


Hon. J. B. Robinson leaves for the South 


next week, 
os 


Miss McLean Howard and Miss Pierson 
sailed for England last week. 


Mr. A, O. Bucham started for England last 

Saturday. He sailed on the Etruria. 
* 

One of the most enjoyable At Homes of the 
season was given by Mrs. M. Sweetnam of St. 
Vincent street on Friday, Feb. 23. Among 
others I noticed the following ladies: the 
Misses Gooderham, Mrs. Jackes, the Misses 
Lee, the Misses Gurney, the Misses Mason, 
Mrs. J. George, Miss Emma Parsons, Miss 
Ross, Miss Eva Kennedy, Miss Jennings, Miss 
Minnie Helliwell, Miss Wilkinson of Brock- 
ville, the Misses Dixon, Miss Nelles, Mrs, 
Walker, Miss Brown, Miss Barker, Miss Olive 
Millichamp, Miss Carruthers, Miss Maud Car- 
ruthers, Miss Carrie Smith, Mrs. W. H. B. 
Aikens, Miss Catto, and Miss Jaffray. 

Friends of W. H. Jardine-Thomson, brother 
of Miss Jardine-Thomson, and for many years 
a resident of Toronto, will be pleased to hear 
that he will appear at the Grand Opera House, 
March 8, 9, and 10 in Ezra Kendall's new play, 
The Substitute. 


The President and Directors of the Athletic | 
Club have reason to be well pleased with the 
representative ciicle of ladies who responded 
to their invitation on Tuesday, and showed so 
much interest in the affair, Their presence is | 
a guarantee of the acceptability of the idea | 
that the Athletic Club is a proper and satisfac- 
tory institution for the promotion of physical 
culture and athletics among young ladies, | 
* 


Mr. Speaker entertained at dinner on ‘l'ues- 


day evening the following gentlemen : Messrs. 
Dr. LD. Clark, George Dickson, Peter Ryan, S. H. 


Massie, R. A. Dickson, C. J. Campbell, Hon. | 
Messrs. Hardy, Gibson and Harcourt, Messrs. | 
O'Connor, Baxter, Gibson, Harty, Wylie, Pres 
ton, Tait, Gilmour, White, Willoughby, Mis 














































Balfour, Biggar, Smith, Caldwell, 


Clancy, Marter, Awrey, Whitney, Kerns, 
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Campbell, Rayside, Ferguson, Hammell, Allan, 
Field and Lockhart. 


* 

Mrs. G. G. Macpherson of Stratford, who has 
been the guest of Mrs. George Macfarlane of 
Huron street returned home on Saturday of 
last week, 


PUR 


dressed 





Four-button and undressed Kid 


« Gloves with 


Mrs. J. W. Shouldice (nee Miss Annie 
Kelly) entertained a number of her friends 
at her pretty home at Parkdale on Friday even- Eight-button length Biarritz Glove makes a 
ing of last week. The hostess looked charm- | nice shopping glove and fits beautifully, for 
ing in her. bridal dress of white faille with | : 
silver trimmings, Among those I noticed ae cents. 
particularly were: Mrs, Davis in a lovely; Six and eight-button length undressed Kid 
black-and crimson brocade; Mrs. Wright in | 
cream satin ; Mrs. Scripture was queenly in a 
lovely Empire gown of gray and steel which 
was most becoming to her dignified figure. 
Miss M. Graham of British Columbia looked 
stately in a pretty combination of cream and 
apple green; Miss Susie McClelland of Brampton 
always a welcome guest, looked her sweet self 
in a dainty gown of white silk crepon and deli- 
cate lace; Miss V. Blake, in a gown of 
white and Nile green silk, with berthe of rich 
lace; Misses Jennie and Nellie McClelland, 
two graceful figures, were charming in black 
gauze and cream silk respectively ; the Misses — 
Wood, Kappelle, Curtis, Russell, and Messrs. 

J. Davis, Wright, W. H. Scripture, D. Gal- 
braith, W. McCausland, A. F. Rodger, T. 


ye ie | 


many others, 
11 and 13 KING STREET EAST 


Principal and Mrs, Dickson of Upper Canada 
White 


College gave a delightful At Home and musi- 
cale to several of their friends on Saturday 

7 ‘ 

_— Ina 
FOR DECORATING 


fancy stitchings and welts to 


match any costume. 


| Gloves to match any costume. 


Chens Gloves our Specialty 


rR &G. CORSETS ». v. 


MILLINERY and DRESSMAKING 





evening of last week. Mrs, Dickson was as- 
sisted by her guest, Miss Hunter of Durham. 
Among those present were: Miss Gurney, the 
Misses Janes, the Misses Mortimer Clark, Mr. 
Jackson, Mr. and Mrs, Pelham Edgar, Mr. 
Higgins, Dr. Lehmann, Mr. Roden Kingsmill, 
Mr. Edgar and several others. 

Mrs. Alfred Gooderham and Miss Josie 
Gooderham left on Wednesday for Clifton 
Springs for a stay of some weeks. Mrs, 
Gooderham has been an invalid for some time, 
and I hope she will find benefit from the 
Springs, as numbers of other Toronto people 
have done. 


If you are interested in these 
goods we will be pleased to mai! 
you our illustrated sheets and 
quote prices. 

We keep only the finest 
French China (no seconds) and 
the prices are so low that we 
allow no discounts. An ama 
teur buys at the same price asa 
professional, 


Mrs. Sutherland returned from a very satis- 
factory sojourn at Clifton Springs this week. 
* 


Mr. Stanley Saylor of King street west has 
returned from a four months trip through 
Manitoba, North-West Territories and British 
Columbia, 





+ 

It is whispered that the Jacob and Rachael 
engagement existing between a Rosedale | 
bachelor and a dark haired widow is about to 
culminate in their marriage. 

* 

Miss Eugenie Stafford, a charmingly pretty 
New Yorker, who has made a host of friends 
in Montreal and Toronto, has been the guest of 
Miss Helen King of Jarvis street. Miss Staf- 
ford left for Boston on Tuesday. 

During these quiet Lenten afternoons, drives 


‘nto the country around Toronto form a very | ELLIS" 
| aes Established 1836 


pleasant amusement for those who have the | JEWELERS 


ood fortune to possess horses. I have always | 4 
NEW 


though it a great lack to Toronto that there | 
DESIGNS 


was no country club or some place which would 
Sterling Silver Tokens 





renee 


116 YONGE S? GOR ADELAIDE 


make an appropriate rendezvous for a rural 
drive. As it is now, there is no such desirable 
spot, and our young friends who go driving or 
riding have no appropriate resting place. In 
tne absence of such a rendezvous, Dunlop's 
conservatories at the western end of Bloor 
street make a delightful jumping off place in 
the course of adrive. His spring crop of roses 
is now in blossom and the array of the beauti- 
fu' blossoms and magnificent foliage that 
flourish under his acres of glass is something | 
entrancing. Those long, winding conserva- 
tor es make a tour of inspection most delight- 
ful. Strange to say, the proprietor tells me 
that the Lenten days make very little differ- 
ence in the extent of his sales, on account of 
dinrers and teas being more numerous, in the 
absecce of dances and balls. 


Cross PENDANTS 
BiBLE MARKs 
Music CLAsps 
Paper Currers 
UMBRELLA CLAsps 
RONBONNIERES 

| Grip BAG TaGs 

| OPERA-BAG CLASPS 
CaRbD CASsEs, etc., etc. 

All suitably engraved to order. 
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Mias Smallpiece of Avenue road has returned | See cow Ginstented Catalogue, whieh wo 
e send on rcquest, contains an extended list 


from a two week's visit to Guelph, whither she | 

* | Of appropriate solid sterling silver Easter 
— phe sella wedding of Miss Ada Pat- | cfferings, trom which out-of-town patrons 
ersor 0 at city. can make selections by letter. 


=ELLIS= 


Incorporated—Capital $100,000 


Elsie Croft, B.E., of Rosedale, Toronto, rep- 
resen jing the Neff College of Oratory, Phila- 
delphia, recited very acceptably in the First 
Presbyterian church, Philadelphia, on the 
evening of Washington’s birthday. To say 
she was most enthusiastically received and 
applauded is needless, as all who have had the 3 KING St. East, Toronto 
pleasure of hearing Miss Croft recite can oY] 
testify. ane — wabindtiae 








If you drink UNFILTERED WATER you absorb 
into your system animalculwes, microbes, dirt and im 
purities of every descripticn. Avoid this by using a 


“Success” Filter 


Which absolutely removes these foreign substances and 
makes the water . 


GERM-PROOF and CLEAR AS CRYSTAL 


E LEwis & SON 


LIMITED 


1 highly magnified view of a drop of 
unfiltered water. 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 


Wedding 


Cakes 


Of the best quality | 
and finest SHIPPED 
with care to ALI 
PARTS OF THE DO 
MINION, 

Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and 


China for hire 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto. Ont. 
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Social and Personal. 


combination costume with tquare decollete 
corsage. Mrs. Stratton, who, by the way, is 
one of the most liberal as well as unaffectedly 
hospitable entertainers in town, charmingly 
dressed in pink silk and cream lace, re- 
ceived, assisted by her sister-in-law, Mrs, 
(Dr.) Hunter, who wore a combination cos- 
tume of black and white silk, About two 
hundred guests, representing the best families 
of the town, assembled in the beautiful draw- 
ing-rooms of Maple Hall, which, in addition to 
their tasteful furnishings, were elaborately 
decorated with a profusion of blooming 
flowers. The electric lights, filtering through 
the colored bells, shed their softened lustre on 
a brilliant scene—charming maidens and 
comely matrons, in silk attire, with the added 
charm of music, the profusion of flowers and 
the flow of social intercourse, promoted by the 
well known social diplomacy of the hostess, 
whose assiduous tact made everybody at 
home, In the dining-room were a score or so 
of trio tables, decorated with flowers, bright 
with the lustre of china and silver and tempt- 
ing with dainty refreshments, 



































































































































An event of more than usual importance 
took place at Kincardine on the evening of the 
2istinet., when Miss Lily Evans, well known 
‘throughout Canada as a clever and accom- 
plished elocutionist, was married to Mr. Harry 
Barker of Toronto, The ceremony was per- 
formed in the Church of the Messiah by the 
Rev. James Thompson, rector, in the presence 
of a large number of spectators. The bride, 
always beautiful in face and figure, looked 
prettier than ever in a handsome gown of 
white silk covered with white tulle shot with 
silver, and carrying a bouquet of lilies 
of the valley. She was supported by her 
sister, Miss Hattie Evans, who was very be- 
comingly attired in pink silk with white lace. 
The bridesmaid carried a beautiful bouquet of 
pink carnations. The groomsman was Mr. 
H. Oswald Byers of Toronto. Miss Lou 
Miller of Kincardine officiated at the organ. 
Miss Lily Evans is an elocutionist of con- 
spicuous talent. She is a graduate of the 
Philadelphia School of Elocution and Oratory 
and has appeared before cultured and critical 
audiences in the large towns and cities of 
Ootario and always with credit to herself, In 
1892 she made a prefessional tour through 
Manitoba and the North-West territories to 
Victoria, B.C. It is with pleasure I learn 
that it is not her intention to retire from the 
public platform. After the reception at the 
home of the bride’s father, Mr. A. J.. Evans, 
Princess street, Mr. and Mre. Barker left on 
the 5.40 train for Toronto, taking up their resi- 
dence at 25 Bellevue avenue. That happiness 
and prosperity may be their portion through 
life is the sincere wish of all their friends. 


J 

One of the most interesting social events of 
the past week was the At Home organized 
by the Toronto Typographical Union, The 
spacious and well appointed parlors of Harry 
Webb were engaged for the occasion, and the 
large number of guests who responded to the 
invitations issued by an energetic committee 
of management and were present on Monday 
evening, participated in one of the most en- 
joyable events of the season. The guests look 
forward with more than an ordinary degree of 
pleasure to the Toronto printers’ At Homes 
because they are always celebrated for the 
eclat with which they pass off, but this year 
the affair, I think, was even more success- 
ful and enjoyable than usual. Perhaps 
the attendance may not have been quite so 
large as on some previous occasions, but a 
more jovial gathering could not have been 
wished, the affair partaking more of the 
character of a private ball than a public enter- 
tainment, I was particularly pleased with the 
appearance made by the fair members of the 
company, who were all gowned with exceeding 
good taste, and some remarkably handsome 
dresses were worn oy pretty ladies. The ar- 
rangements generally were carried out in a 
most acceptable manner. There was music, 
instrumental and vocal, and little Miss Maud 
Alexander sang with very good effect an 
original composition, setting forth the 
virtues of the union, in’ celebration of 
the fiftieth anniversary of which the At 
Home was given. Harry Webb sustained 
to the full the high reputation which he has 
attuined as a public caterer, the supper pro- 
vided on the occasion under notice being served 
n his usual excellent style. Special attention 
had been bestowed upon the ball-room floor, 
and dancing was vigorously indulged in, and 
it was not till the hands of the dial pointed to 
four o’clock that a very happy reunion was 
»brought to a close. I noticed among others 
present : Mr. and Mrs. McDougall, Mr. W. J. 
Wilson (vice-president of the Union), Mrs, and 
Miss Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, George Martin, Mr. 
and Mrs, J. Mutton, Mr. and Mrs. George W. 
Dower, Mr. and Mrs, F, Cormack, Mr. and Mrs. 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


EMBROIDERIES ~ 


AID a frequent shopper at 
this store, ‘I find the people 
everywhere praising the embroid- 
ery stocks of Simpson's” Now 
temporary committes of women to discuss the | Here's good reason for these kind 
question of how best to bring the athletics and | Words. The stock is of unusual 


swimming advantages offered by the Toronto | size and assortment. 
Athletic Club before the women of Toronto 
was held in the card-room of the club. Pres- 
ent: Hon. J. B. Robinson, president, Messrs. 
C. H. Nelson and John Massey, vice-presidents, 
Messrs. J. P. Murray and John Henderson, 
directors, Capt. Greville Harston, secretary, 
Mrs. T. C. Patteson, Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mrs, 
Dickson, Mrs. Fitzgibbon, Mrs. Greville 
Harston, Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. Nelson, 


Mrs. Osler, Mrs. Ross. Mrs. Laidlaw, Mrs, not possibl iv waft 
Mackenzie, Mrs. Ellwood, Mrs. Massey, and P b eo eT the quality 


Mrs. Alfred Denison, The above ladies con- marked at 5¢: yd. were it not a case 
sented to act asa general committee, together | Of buying in quantities that other 


with Mrs, Sommerville, Mrs. J. D. Hay, Mrs. | houses cannot think of touchi 
; ‘ uching. 
Grace, Mrs. W. S. Lee, Mrs. O'Grady, Mrs. J. That 9c. Embroidery 8 
F, Smith, Mre, Andros, and with power to | | ; : 
s worth every cent of 20 cents a 
add to their number, until the general meet- a. andes gad. 
; i t is of 
ing of ladies on March 7, when the elec- the time cf year when exsbeoideries ane widely coughs for, 
tions will take place. These ladies also con- Se aan 
sented to receive the names of those who wean cae thee e aan on a tan aa 
will subscribe for a course of gymnastic | values by mail. 


and swimming instruction which is to be ee 
R. SIMPSON 


commenced immediately after the general 

meeting by a lady graduate of Miss Barnjum’s | s. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
gymnasium of Montreal. The fees are $5 for a Streets, ang 1 aa Street. 
course of two and a half months, or $8 for two | Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
in same family, $10 for three in same family, | 24een Street West. 

and over that number in same family, $12.50, 


The matrons and those over sixteen years of | = wy 


age are to join the club as lady associate mem- RETURNED 
bers at a fee of $5, and only those who take : RET ; 

from Europe after visiting the principal 
the classes will pay for them. Those under aihiaie. P ae Alle pe spurte: i 
ciztesn will only be atmiited to the Cannes, petition intensely keen in Dry Goods. 
The ladies nominated for the sub-committees Taking advant age of this circumstance 
are as follows: Ladies’ Rooms and Tennis— he completed the purchase of a large 
Mrs, Dickson, Mrs. Alf. Denison, Mrs. Gre- selection of 


ville Reseten, >a — = 4 = ge 1894 Pattern Dress Goods and Mantles 1894 
Gymnastics and encing—Mrs. (. Tait Black- far below the market price. We are now show- 
stock, Mrs. O'Grady, Mrs. Forsyth-Grant, Mrs, ing the choicest, richest, most elegant Dress 
Ross and Mrs. W.S. Lee. Billiards—Mrs, G. Novelties and Mantle ever shown by this reliable 
Tait Blackstock, Mrs. Nelsonand Mrs, Patteson. house. Ladies wishing their dresses made up 
Swimming—Mrs. Elwood, Mrs. Massey, Mrs. — secure thelr materials and be booked at 
Fitzgibbon, Mrs. Andros and sre. a 4 Smith. oe 

The Ladies’ Committee will send out five hun- 212 
dred invitations for an At Home at the Club H. A. Stone E. © Yonge St. 
House on Thursday, March 8, ; ho eee eee eee, ee 


On Tuesday afternoon a meeting of the 


30,000 yards at Se. 
30 OW yards at %e. 
30 000 yards at 10c, 


These are figures that tell of 
our purchase in three lines only. 
Figures that tell the tale 


of unheard-of values, 
Such is the position. We could 

















NORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


Used and endorsed by the most eminent 
musicians. 
INSPECCION SOLtICTED 
A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


15 King Street East - TORONTO 











‘TO THE HOOSIER POET” : 





A greeting to Riley on the publication of his 
new book, ‘* Poems Here at Home.” 
MCKENNA, JOHN P., 
Bookeeller, 80 Yonge St 


The Latest Novel ! 


’Bout oncet a year Jim Riley writes a book 0’ 
verse ter sell, 
An’ the folks ’at buys it reads it, and ’ey likes 





‘ohn Coulter, Mr. and Mrs. James Coulter and it mighty well ; 
Miss Coulter, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Foster, Mr. | }jis poems are plain ‘nd common, like the A 
and Mrs, Pegg, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. James, Mr. folk ’emselves, I guess, Gentleman 
and Mrs, M. Hutchinson, Mr. and Mrs. J.T. | With a dreamin’ music in ’em ‘nd a sorter ~, 
Later, Mr. and Mrs. R. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs, J. tenderness of France 
Smith, Mrs. Stark, Misses T. Smith, Minnie | ’At creeps into the heart ‘nd makes it some- By STANLEY J. WEYMAN 
Henderson, Bessie Graham, Vernon, E. Mil- how beat in time : Paper, p. p. 75¢.; cloth, $1.25. 
ligan, Feeny, Waldron, A. Thornton, M. Mc- | With the fancy of the poet ’nd the ripple of Pos Free Apywhere 
Ginn, Sloane, Jenkins, Campbell, McCutcheon, | _ his rhyme ; ; This writer is spoken of in the English re 
Messrs. John Armstrong (president of the | 5° you who like the puiery you c’n read ’nd |]; a. “the Walter Scott of to-day.” The 
anion), Amos Pudsey, R. G. Stewart (chairinan think about ; . above is a tale of absorbing and exciting int 
Will be glad to hear ’at Riley’s got aa 


of At Home committee), A. Hacker (secretary), 
» S, Jackson, Chas. Kenny, Chas. Booz, W. 
rynn, H, E, Jackson, W. Wood, G. F. Soules, 

Scholes, W. J. Hambly, S. Cassidy, Hughes, 


1 
new 


far Send for our ‘* Bookmark Catalogue of Select New 
Novels,’’ just published. 
JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East, Toronto 


book 
out. 








. Schmouse, W. Burnell (president Trades —From “ Life." 
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A large number of visitors have attended the 
exhibition of the Toronto Camera Club which 
closed at the end of last week. The pictures 
are very interesting and well finished. The 
Judges, Messrs. Macdonald Manley and Eld- 
ridge Stanton, have awarded two of the first 
prizes to a lady, Mise Farnscombe of Albany, 
whose genre photos and landscapes are by 
them deemed the most worthy. Clarence 
Moore of Philadelphia, whose pictures are 
always admirable, and who excels in darkey 
photos, has some in this year’s exhibits; 
Him's Dar, a darkey hunter holding up a cot- 
ton-tail newly shot, and a little group, Genero- 
sity, a small darkey giving his mate a bit of his 


In consequence cf the recent fire on 
our premises we have decided to cffera 
large proportion of our STOOK AT 
SWEEPING REDUCTIONS 

GREAT BARGAINS 
In Ladies, Misses and Children’s 

Boote Shoes and Siippere. 
fale Now Going On. 


Grandfather 
Hall 
Clocks 


chiming each quarter 
hour, ‘‘ Westminster” on 
four gongs, or ‘‘ Whitting- 
ton” on eight bells, as may 
be desired, and at the hour 
chiming the quarters and 


8. & C. Blachferd 
83 te 89 King 
St. East, Toronto 


Choice lines of Seasonable Shoee, 
Rubbers and Overshoes. Pretty 
evening Shoes in new styles. 


H 9990000000 0906900000000600006 


Sugar stick. Monday Morning, a country maid ake 

at the wash-tub, isadmired by connoisseurs, In striking the hour upon Lovely shades in new Satis 
re at won ° 

portraits, the first prize is taken by Mr. G, R. separate gongs. tully low prices. 

Baker of New York, who sends a vignette of a Also at much lower 


girl in evening bodice of black satin, and with 
& fine and speaking pair of eyes. May I Kiss It 
is a small sister eying a very new brother care- 
fully held by the nurse. The usual number of 
Island and camp scenes, and two amusing 
things by Mr. Guiseppe Dinelli, mesdames in 
robes de nuit, with pistol and candle, after 
& supposed burglar, and in another photo, 
the wee, wee mouse, captured, which caused 
their alarm. A very fine study of an old chess 
player, by Clarence Moore, and a delightfully 
attractive one of a violinist, mastering an in- 
tricate passage, caught my attention among 
many good things. 


One of the most charming social functions of 
the season was the At Home given on St. 
Valentine's night by Mrs. J. R. Stratton, wife 
of the popular member for West Peterborough, 
in honor of Miss Hicks of Perth, whose 
piquantly pretty face, crowned with its coiffure 
blonde, was admirably set off by a Nile green 


prices—striking only the 
hour and half hour. We 
have them in handsome 
mahogany and oak cases, 


’ 
and where time is allowed | 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


NEW GOODS. NEW GOODS 
FOR SPRING 


W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 


I have received a large consignment of American Boote 
and Shoes for Ladies and Gentlemen in all the latest shades 
and shapes of laete. See the windows when down town. | 
have also the newest goods in Canadian makes. Boots and 


Shoes cheaper than ever. 
Note the addrese— 110 Yonge, between the Star and News. 


us, case them to match the 
finish of the halls in which 
they may be placed. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


Delivered and set up, 
free of expense, to any ner 
of Canada. For wedding 
or presentation purposes 
very desirable. 


Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are New Open for Ladies and Gentlemen 
site ace aft "ast ay Tele sod tag 

Soaps sold every where. 
Head @ffice: 3 King Street Nast, Torente 
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‘|New ° 


ame s 
‘Bee, | LINEN WEFTS 
Fabrics ¢ o 
The fashionable material for the coming season in stone blues, sea greens, pale pinks and 
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other pretty shades. 


GINGHAMS, CHAMBRYS, LAWNS, CAMBRICS, PRINTED SATEENS, DELAINES 
and CHALLIES 


with other seasonable Dress Goods arriving daily. 


SPECIAL ATTENTION TO ORDERS BY MAIL 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


King Street 
Toronto 





The Ceaseless March of Time 


Is bringing us to Spring considerations, and we Strongly urge the expec- 


tancy of sending snmmer garments to be cleaned early in spring. 


If sent 


now they would be ready to wear at the first approach of warm weather. 
rhe tinish imparted by our heavy machinery is so durable that they look 
quite fresh although laid aside for a time. 


R. PARKER & CO., Steam Dyers and Cleaners 














and send your parcel to Parker's. The Offices are on Yonge Street, King 
Street West, Queen Street West and East. Telephones Nos. 2143, 3037, 
3640 and 1004. They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 
Jeeceereerrereree eee e ve CREPULUE CHELERE 
Ladies Costume 
Ladies have a great deal of trouble in selecting dress 
goods. The variety is great. The quality is various 
—_—— and the merit claimed is sometimes more than the pos- 
ONWHICH THEGOQDS] cession. When ladies are desirous of obtaining the finest 
ARE WRAPPED. grade of Blak Dress Goods, they should ask to see Priest 










have long been the favorite dress goods 
Englishwomen. The Americans BLACK prefer them to 
French goods. Canadian ladies can obtain them from 
reliable dealers. Ladies should always DRESS ask for Priest- 
ley’s Dress Goods. MATERIALS 
9 
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ley’s dress fabrics, 


ultra of durability, beauty and delicacy 9@ of texture. They 
PRIESTLEY’S 050 or dressed 


These, as is well known, are the ne p/u 
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TELEPHONE 1289 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 





MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 





LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLORS | The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,surgrter te 


Ladies’ Hair dreseed 





It fe mechanically con- 

+ ; ay inthe most artistic and structed upon solentific 

> a s pie - 4 becoming styles for Par- | | ° rinciples, symmetrical 

ym. *, tles, Balle, Theaters, “a n ehape ‘and un! ue in 
é fers, ql Photos, &c. Hair trim- eo ew 2 design. "a 

oo oo *\ ming, singeing and | “ee NS RTGS Each section of the cor- 

i ny ehampooing. Scalpe es - set is eo formed as to 

&e i treated after fevers and : 4 maintain the vertical 

‘e Z other diseases Wace of the body, and 

2 ; ‘ readily conforms to the 
4 if Hair Goode, pun. figure of the wearer 

\ , Waves, Wigs an ng It ia stayed with strips 


Hair Switches, Gentle- 
men’s Wigs acd Tou- 


¥ i; % ia pees. i 
N Halr Brushes and 
4 Combs, Nail and Tooth 


e So ™ fi Brushee, Hand Mirrors 
and all Toilet Articlee. 


PEMBER’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
Tel. 2225 127 Yonge Street 





[Dunlop 
«Florist 


SALESROOM : 
446 1-2 YONGE STREET - 
Telephone 4192 
Conservatories, Bloor Street West 


TORONTO 


Twelve Greenhouses, 70,000 feet of glass ; 


20,000 Rose trees in bloom. 
Nothing Sold but Absolutely Fresh Cut 
Flowers 
Mail, Express and Telephone orders sup 
plied with flowers from the greenhouse. 
Roses, Carnations, Violets, Lilies of the 
Valley, Hyacinths innumerable, Foliage and 


Flowering Plants. 
JOHN HB. DUNLOP 


MILLINERY AND  DRESSMAKING 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 





to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, beys to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 


Latest English, French and American styles. | 


Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


MISS PATON 


Ie now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dreeemaking Pariore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 








of highly tempered eprin:; 
ribbon ateel, which 6 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
ness and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti 
to prevent the ends from 
cutting through the 
fabrics. 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
60 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 

ine, chest and abdcmen, while at the same time so 

jiable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
Cay, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have thelr money re- 
funded. f= 

See that the name “‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” !s stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine. ; ‘ 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THRE rcs 
Crompton Corset Co., 78 York #1., Torente, Ont 








WORLD’S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 


Canadian Section, Manufacturers’ Building 


Exhibits of Fine 
Hair Geeds in 
Fringes, Bangs, Waves, 
Banceaux, Wigs, Head- 
coverings for necessity, 
protection, conveni- 
ence or for improve- 
ment in personal ap- 
pearance. Cente’ Wigs 
and Toupees, Ladies’ 
Lorg Hair Switchee, 
Chignone, Coile, Puffa 
and Curle 


Instantaneous Hair 
) Coloring wn." - + 

in every color or shade. 
, Faded, bleached, or 
badly dyed hair re- 
stored. 


Armand’s Eau de 
Quinine and Can- 
tharadies Hair Tonite a preventative fcr falling cf the 
hair, removes dandruff, stimulates a healthy action of the 
scalp, and imparting vitality and vigor to the roote. » 

@ur Exhibits at the World's Fair, which hes 
obtained the highest awards over all other ratione, 
will be exhibited for a short time in our windows 

Everybody is kindly {nvited to our exhibise and es- 
peotally cur esteemed patrons and thote in wantcf any 

ind of hair goods or other articles. Any percon desiring 
any styles out of the exhibit will be served with it. Prices 
moderate. Notice thie special : pportunity and addrees 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
Telephone 249s 
441 Vonge. cor. Carlten, Terento, Oni. 





he Leading Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 


Ladies attending Balls, 
Opera, Weddinge, &o., 
should have their hair 
Greseed at Dorenwend’a in 
the newest and most be- 
coming manner. In atyles 
we ways lead, never 
on’ eee ; 
ng, pooing, ing 
and Bleaching. See the 





103 and 105 VYenge St. 
Telephone 1551 
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PART IX. 


The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
COPYRIGHT 1893 BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. . 


CHAPTER XVII. 
rHE DEATH OF MAVOOM. 


One more day’s journey brought the party to 
the ruined Settlement, which was very much 
in the same condition as the Arabs had left ita 
few weeks before. Fortunately the destruc- 
tion was not nearly so great as it appeared. 
The inside of the house, indeed, was burnt out, 
but many of the huts of the natives were also 
left standing. 

Messengers who had | ft the canoes at dawn 
had spread the news of the rescue and return of 
the Shepherdess among the people of the 
neighboring kraals, who flocked by scores to 
the landing place. With these were at least a 
hundred of Mr. Rodd's own people who had 
escaped the clutches of the slave traders by 
hiding, absence and various other accidents, 
and now returned to greet his daughter and 
their own relatives as they would have greeted 
one risen from the grave. Indeed, the wel- 
come accorded to Juanna was most touching. 
Men, women and children ran to her, the men 
saluting her with guttural voices and uplifted 
arms, the women and children gesticulating, 
chattering and kissing her dress and hand. 

Waving them aside impatiently, Juanna 
asked the men if anyching had been seen or 
heard of her father. They answered, ‘ No.” 
Some of their number had started up the river 
to search for him on the same day when she 
was captured, but they had not returned, and 
no tidings had come from them or him. 

**Do not be alarmed,” said Leonard, seeing 
the distress and anxiety written on her face; 
*‘doubtless he has gone further than he anti- 
cipated and the men have not been able to find 
him.” 

“TI fear that something has happened to 
him,” she answered; ‘“‘he should have been 
back by now; he promised to return within 
the fortnight.’ 

By this time the story of the capture and 
destruction of the slave camp was spread 
abroad among the people by the rescued men, 
and the excitement rose to its height. Oster, 
seeing a favorable opportunity to trumpet his 
master’s fame, swaggered to and fro through 
the crowd, shaking a spear and chanting Leo- 
nard’s praises after the Zulu fashion. 

**Wow!” he said. *“‘ Wow! Look at him, ye 
people, and be astonished. 


‘* Look at him, the White Elephant, and hear 


his deeds. 
‘*In the night he fell upon them. 


‘‘He fell upon them, the armed men, in a 


fenced place. 


“He did it alone; noone helped him but a 


black monkey and a woman witha shaking 
hand. 

*“ He b2guiled them with a tongue of honey; 
he smote them with a spear of iron. 

** He won the Shepherdess from the midst of 
them to be a wife to him. 

* He satisfied the Yellow Devil; he satisfied 
him with gold. 

“ The praying man prayed over them ; then 
strife arose. 

“Their greatest man gave him battle; he 
broke him with his fist. 

“Then the monkey played his tricks, and 
the shaking hand made a great noise ; a noise 
of thunder. 

**They fell dead ; they fell dead in heaps. 

“The fire roared behind them, in front of 
them the bullets hailed. 

‘They cried like women, but the fire stayed 
not ; it licked up their strength. 


** Ashes are all that is left of them ; they are 


all dead, the armed men. 

‘*No more shall they bring desolation ; the 
day of slavery is gone by. 

“Who did it? He did it, the terrible lion, 
the blackmaned !ion with the white face. 

** He gave the slavers to the sword ; he gave 
their captain to death. 

** He loosened the irons of the captives ; now 
shall they eat the bread of freedom. 

‘Praise him, ye people, who broke the 
strength of the oppressor. 

“Praise him, the Shepherd of the Shep- 
herdess, who led her from the house of the 
wicked. 

‘Praise him, ye children of Mavoom, in 
whose hands are death and life.” 

‘No such deeds have been told of in the 
land. Praise him, the Deliverer, who gives 
you back your children!” 

“Ah, praise him!” said Juanna, who was 
standing by. ‘‘Praise him, children of my 
father, since but for him none of us would see 
the light to-day.” 

At this juncture Leonard himself arrived 
upon the scene, justin time to hear Juanna’s 
words. All the people of the Settlement took 
up the cry, and hundreds of other natives col- 
lected there joined in it. 


the Shepherdess! Praise to thee, Deliverer!” 

Then Leonard, in a fury, caught hold of 
Otter, vowing that if he dared to say another 
word he would instantly break his neck, and 
the tumult ceased, But from that day forward 
he was known among the natives as * The Da- 
liverer,” and by no other name. 


That evening, as L2onard, Juanna and the 
priest sat at meat within the walls of the 
Settlement-house, with the plunder of the 
slave camp piled about them, talking anxiously 
of the fate of Mr. Rodd and wondering if any- 
thing could be done to discover his where- 
abouts, they heard a stir among the natives 


without. At that moment Otter rushed in, 
crying, ‘‘ Mavoom has come !” 

nstantly they sprang to their feet and ran | 
outside the house, headed by Juanna, There, 


borne on the shoulders of six travel-worn men 
and followed by a crowd of natives, they sawa 


litter, upon which lay the figure of a man | 
covered with blankets. ‘Oh, he is dead !” said | 


Juanna, stopping suddenly and pressing her 
hands to her heart. 

For a moment Leonard thought that she 
was right. Before he could speak, however, 
they heard a feeble voice calling to the men 
who carried the litter to be more careful in 
their movements, and once more Juanna 
sprang forward, crying, ‘‘ Father! father!” 

Then the men brought the burden into the 
house and set it down upon the floor. Leonard, 
looking, saw before him a tall man about fifty 
years of age, and he saw also by many unmis- 
takable signs that the man was at the point of 
death. 

* Juanna,” gasped her father, is that you? 
Then you have escaped. Thank God! NowI 
can die happy.” 


It would serve little purpose to set out in de. | 


tail the broken conversation which followed, 
but by degrees Leonard learnt the story. It 
seemed that Mr. Rodd was disappointed in his 
ag se of purchasing his store of ivory which 
e went out to seek, and unwilling to return 
empty hanced, pushed on up the river with 
the hope of obtaining more. In this he failed 
also, and had just begun his homeward journey 
when he was met by the party which Soa des- 
patched, and heard the terrible tidings of the 
abduction of his daughter by Pereira, It was 
nightfall when the messengers arrived, and 
too dark te travel. Fora while Mr. Rodd sat 
brooding over the news of this crushing dis- 
aster, perhaps the most fearful that could come 
to a father's ears; then he did what he was but 
too prone to do—flew for refuge to the bottle. 
When he had drunk enough to destroy his 
judgment, he rose, and insisted that they 
should contiaoue their march through the inky 
darkness of the night. In vain did the men 
remonstrate, saying that the road was rocky 
and full of danger. He would take no denial ; 
indeed, he vowed that if they refused to come | 
he would shoot them. So they started, Mr. 


They rushed toward | 
him shouting: ** Praise to thee, Shepherd of | 


| escape ? 


| fear and feeling, took so firm a hold of her that 


best they might. The march was not a long 
one, however, for presently the men heard an 
oath and a crash, and their master had van- 
ished; nor could they find him till the dawn 
came to give them light. Then they discovered 
that they had halted upon the edge of a small 
but precipitous cliff, and at the bottom of 
the donga beneath lay Mavoom—not dead, 
indeed, but senseless, and with three ribs and 
his right ankle broken, For some days they 
nursed him there, till at length he insisted 
upon being carried forward in a litter. So, 
notwithstanding his sufferings, which were in- 
tense, they bore him homeward by short stages, 
till ultimately they reached the Settlement, 

That night L2onard examined Mr. Rodd’s in- 
juries and found that they were mortal ; in- 
deed, mortification had already set in about 
the region of the broken ribs, Still he lived a 
while. 

Ono the following morning the dying man 
sent for Leonard. E atering the room, he found 
him lying on the floor, his head supported in 
his daughter's lap, while the priest Francisco 
prayed beside him. He was in no pain now, 
for when mortification sets in pain passes, and 
his mind was quite clear. 

**Mr. Outram,” he said, ‘‘I have learnt all 
the story of the taking of the slave — and 
the rescue of my daughter. It was the plucki- 
est thing I ever heard of, and I only wish that 
1 had been there to help in it.” 

““Don’t speak of it!” said Leonard. ‘* Per- 
haps you have heard also that I did it fora 
consideration?” 

‘Yes, they told me that too, and small 
blame to you. If only that old fool Soa had let 
me into the secret of those rubies I would have 
had ashot for them years ago, as, of course, 
you will whenI am gone. Well, I hope that 
you may get them. But I have no time to 
talk of rubies, for death has caught me at last, 
through my own fault, as usual. If you ever 
takea drop, Outram, be warned by meand give 
it up; but you don't look asif youdid; you 
look as I did once, before I learnt to tackle a 
bottle of rum at a sitting. Now, listen, com- 
rade, I amin a hole, not about myself, for that 
must have come sooner or later, and it does not 
much matter when the world is rid of a useless 
dog like me ; but about my girl here. What is 
to become of her? I have not got a cent ; those 
cursed slavers have cleared me out, and she 
has not got a friend. How should she have, 
when I have been thirty years away from Eng- 
land? Look here, I am going to do the 
only thing I can do. I am going to leave 
my daughter in your charge, though it is 
rough on you, and as you deal with her, 
so may God deal with you! I understand 
that there was some ceremony of marriage be- 
tween you down yonder. I don’t know how 
you take that, either of you, or how far the 
matter will go when I am dead. But I 
trust to your honor, as an English gentleman, 
if it goes any way at all, to repeat that cere- 
mony the first time you come to a civilized 
country. If you do not care for each other, 
however, then she must just shift as other 
women have to do poor things. She can 
look after herself, and I suppose that her face 
will help her toa husband some time. There 
is one thing: though she hasn't acent she is 
the best girl that ever stepped, and of as good 
blood as youcan be. There is no older family 
than the Rodds in Lincolnshire, and she is the 
last of them that I know of; also, her mother 
was well born, although she was a Portuguese. 
And now, do you accept the trust?” 

‘I would gladly,” answered Leonard, ‘* but 
how can I? I propose to go after these rubies. 
Would it not be better that Francisco here 
should take your daughter to the coast? I 
have a little money which is at her disposal.” 

**No,” answered the dying man with energy, 
‘**T will trust her to no priest. I learnt enough 
about them from her mother ; I will only trust 
to you. If you want to go after these rubies, 
and you would bea fool not to, she must go 
with you—that is all. I know that you would 
look after her, and if the worst comes to the 
worst, she has a medicine to protect herself 
with, the same that she so nearly used in the 
slave camp. Now, what do you say?” 

Leonard thought for a moment, while the 
dying man watched his face anxiously. 

‘*Tt is a heavy responsibility,’ he said, ‘‘ and 
the circumstances make it an awkward one. 
But I accept it. I will look after her as though 
she were my wife, or—my daughter.” 

‘“*Thank you for that,’ answered Rodd, ‘I 
believe you, and asto the relationship, you will 
settle that for yourselves. And now good-bye. 
I like you. I wish that we had known one 
another before I got into trouble at home, be- 
came a Zambesi trader, and—a drunkard.” 

Leonard took the hand which Rodd lifted 
with a visible effort, and when he released it, 
it fell heavily, like the hand of a dead man. 
Then, as he turned to go, he glancedat J uanna’s 
face, but could make nothing of it, for it was 
as the face of a sphinx. # : 

There the girl sat, her back resting against 
the wall, her dying father’s heaa pillowed 
upon her knee, motionless as if carved in 
stone. She was staring straight before her 
with eyes wide open and curved lips set apart, 
a3 though she were about to speak and sud- 
denly had been stricken to silence. So still 
was she that Leonard could scarcely note any 
movement of her breast. Even her eyelids had 
ceased to quiver, and the very pallor of her 
face seemed fixed like that of a waxen image. 
He wondered what she was thinking of; but 
| even had she b2en willing to bare her thoughts 
to him, it is doubtful whether she could have 
made them intelligible. Her mind was con- 
| fused, but two things struggled one against 
| the other within it, the sense of loss and the 
sense of shame. 

The father whom, notwithstanding his 
| faults, she loved dearly, who indeed had been 
| her companion, her teacher, her playmate and 
| her friend, the dearest she had known, lay dy 
ing before her eyes, and with his last breath he 
| consigned her to the care of the man whom she 
loved, and from whom, as she believed. she was 
forever separated. Would there, then, be no 
end to the obligations under which she labored 
at the hands of this stranger, who had sud 
| denly taken possession of her lifs? And what 
fate was on her that she should thus be forced 
into false positions, from which there was no 





Did she wish to escape even? She knew 
not; but asshe sat there witha sphinx-like 
face, trouble and doubt, and many another 


at length her mind, bewildered with its own 
tumult, lost its grip of present realities and 
sought refuge in dreams which she could not 
disentangle. No wonder, then, that Leonard 
failed to guess her thoughts, as she watched 
him go from the deathbed. 

Mr. Rodd died that evening, and on the fol- 
lowing day they buried him, Francisco per- 
forming the service. Three more days passed 
before Leonard had any conversation with 
Juanna, who moved about the place, pale, self- 
contained and silent. Nor would he have 
spoken to her then had she not taken the 
initiative. 

‘* Mr. Oatram,” she said, ‘* when do you pro 
pose to start upon this journey?” 

‘Really, [donot know. Iam not sure tha‘ 
I shall start at all. It depends upon you. You 
see Iam responsible for you now, and! can 
scarcely reconcile is with my conscience to 
take you on such a wild-goose chase.” 

* Please do no’ talk like that,” she answered. 
“Tit will simplify matters I may tell you at 
once that I have made up my mind to go.” 

“You cannot go unless I go too,” he an- 
swered, smiling. 





Rodd leading the way, while his people stum 
bled after him, through trees and over rocks, as 


* You are wrong there," Juanna replied de- 
fiantly, ‘I can, and what is more, I will, and 


















































































Soa shall guide me, It is you who cannot 
go without me; that is, if Soa tells the truth. 

‘or good or evil we are yoked together in this 
matter, Mr. Outram, so it will be useless for us 
to try to pull different ways. Before he died, 
my dear father told you his views pretty 
plainly, and even if there were no other con- 
siderations involved, such as that of the agree- 
ment—for, whatever you may think to the con- 
trary, women have some sense of honor, Mr. 
Otttram—I would not disregard his wishes, 
Besides, what else are we todo? Weare both 
adventurers now, and both penniless, or pretty 
nearly so. Perhaps, if we succeed in finding 
this treasure and it is sufficiently large, you 
will be generous and give me ashare of it, say 
five per cent., on which to support my declin- 
ing years,” and she turned and left him. 

* Beginning to show temper again,” said 
Leonard to himself, “I will ask Francisco 
what he thiaks of it.” 

Of late, things had gone a little better be- 
tween Leonard and the priest ; not that the 
former had as yet any complete confidence in 
the latter, still, he understood now that 
Francisco was a man of honest mind and gentle 
instincts, and naturally in this dilemma he 
turned to seek for counsel to his only white 
companion. Francisco listened to the story 
quietly ; indeed, for the most part it was al- 
es nown to him, 

** Well,” he said, when Leonard had finished, 
**I suppose that you must go. The Senora 
Juanna is not a young lady to change her 
mind when once she has made it up, and if you 
were to refuse to start, mark my words, she 
would make the expedition by herself, or try 
todoso. As to this story of treasure, and the 
possibility of winning it, I can only say that it 
seems strange enough to be true, and that the 
undertaking is so impracticable that it will 
probably be successfully accomplished. 

‘‘Hum,” said Leonard, ‘sounds a little para- 
doxical, but after that slave camp business, 
like you I somewhat believein paradoxes. And 
now, father, what do you propose to do?” 

**1? Oh! to accompany you, of course, if you 
will allow me;I ama priest and will piay the 
part of chaperon, if I can do nothing else,” he 
added with a smile, 

Leonard whistled. ‘‘ Why on earth do you 
mix yourself up with such a doubtful business? 
You have all your life before you; you are 
able, and may make a career for yourself in 
religion, There is nothing for you to gain by 
this journey ; on the contrary, it may bring you 
death—or,” he added with meaning, “ sorrow 
which cannot be forgotten.” 

‘* My life and death are in the hand of God,” 
the priest answered humbly. ‘‘ He appointed 
the beginning and He will appoint the end. As 
for that sorrow which cannot be forgotten, 
what if it is already with me?” And he 
touched his breast and looked up. 

The eyes of the two men met and they under- 
stood each other. 

“Why don’t you go away and try to forget 
her?” said Leonard. 

The speech was blunt, but Francisco did not 
resent it. 

*“*I do not go,” he answered, ‘because it 
would be useless, S) faras I am concerned 
the mischief is done ; for her there is none to 
fear. While I stay, ict is — that I may be 
able todo her some service, feeble asIam. I 
have sinned a great sin, but she does not know 
and will never know it while I live, for you are 
aman of honor, and will tell her nothing, and 
she has no eyestosee. WhatamI toher? I 
am a priest—no man. I am like a woman 
friend, and as such sheis fond of me. No, I 
have sinned against heaven, against myself, 
and her,and you. Alas! who could help it? 
She was like an angel in that hell, so kind, so 
sweet, so lovely, and the heart is evil.” 

‘Why do you say that you sinned against 
me, Francisco? As to the rules of your church, 
I have my own opinion of them. Still, there 
they are, and perhaps they prick your con- 
science. But what harm have you done me?” 

“I told you,” he answered, “on the night 
after the slave camp was burnt, that I believed 
you to be man and wife. I believe it still, and 
have I not sinned doubly, therefore, in loving 
a woman who is wedded? Still, I pray that as 
you are one before Heaven and the Church, so 
you may become one in heart and deed. And 
when that is so, as I think that it will be, cher- 
ish her, Outram, and thank God who gave her 
to you, for there is no such woman in the 
world, and for you she will turn the earth to 
heaven.” 

‘‘She might turn it to the other place; such 
things have happened,” said Leonard moodily. 
Then he stretched out his arm, and grasped 
the priest’s delicate hand. ‘‘ You are a true 
gentleman,” he added, ‘“‘andI am a fool. I 
saw something of all this, and I suspected you. 
As for the marriage, there is none, and the 
lady cares nothing for me ; if anything, she dis- 
likes me, and I do not wonder at it; most 
women would under the circumstances. But 
whatever befalls, I honor you and always shall 
honor you. I must go this journey, it is laid 
on me that I should, and she insists upon go- 
ing also, more from perversity than from an 
reason, I fancy. So you arecoming, too; wall, 
we will do our best to protect her, both of us; 
and the future must look to itself.” 

“Thank you for your words,” Francisco 
answered gently and turned away, understand- 
ing that Leonard thought himself his com- 
panion in misfortune. 

When Francisco had gone, Leonard stood for 
a while musing on the curiously tangled web 
in which he found himself involved. Here he 
was, committed to a strange and desperate 
enterprise. Nor was this all, for about him 
were other complications, totally different 
from those that might be expected in connec. 
tion with such a medieval adventure, which, 
though they are frequent enough in the civi- 
lized life of men, were scarcely to be looked for 
in the wilds of Africa and amid savages, 
Among his companions were his ward, who 
chanced also to be the lady whom he loved and 
desired to make his wife, but who, as he 
thought, cared nothing for him; and a priest 
who was enamored of that same lady, and yet 
wished, with rare self-sacrifice, to bring about 
her marriage with another man. Here were 
materials enough for a romance, leaving the 
journey and the fabled treasure out of it; only 
then the scene should be laid elsewhere. 

Leonard laughed aloud as he mene’ of it; 
it was so curious that all this should be heaped 
upon him at once, so inartistic and so like life, 
in which the great events are frequently 
crowded together, without sense of distance or 
proportion. 

But even as he laughed he remembared that 
this was no joking matter for anybody con- 
cerned, unless it was Juanna. Alas! alread 
she was more to him than any treasure, and, 
as he thought, less attainable. Well, there it 
was; he accepted it as it stood. She had 
entered into his life: whether for good or for 
evil remained to be seen. He was not going 
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to repeat the experiment of his youth—to wear | stand upon the borders of the country of my 
out his heart and exhaust himself in efforts to | people. Say, are you minded to enter them 
attain happiness, which might after all turn to | Deliverer?” ; 
wormwood on hislips. This time things should ‘* What else did I come for, Soa?” he asked. 
take their chance. The business of life re- ‘*Nay, I know not. You came out of the 








is the mission of man. Its happiness must | heart, Listen, all th 
look after itself, tor that is the gift of heaven, | and yet I did not Gl son ail the seuik. “ 
after which it is useless to seek and to strive. | yond that cliff livea people of great stature, 
Meantime he could find time to pity Fran- | and very fierce; a people whose custom it is to 
cisco, the priest, with a heart and a conscience. | offer up strangers to their gods, Enter there 
_— and they will kill you thus.” 
CHAPTER XVIII. ‘*What do you mean, woman?” asked Leo- 


SOA SHOWS HER TEETH, nard angrily. 


Three months had passed since that day ” “ 
when Juanna declared. her unalterable deter- _ aids Ca = — 7 Sea 
mination to accompany Leonard upon his you cailie, It ie tue thas, ties Tadenas nee oore, 
— for the treasures of the People of the but death shall be the reward of him who 

It was evening and a party of travelers were — i oo — heerful.” 
encamped on the side of a river that ran | nard ae Waet } 7 ed ane y Bayer — 
through a great and desolate plain. They were | story told bo d Py’ 

a small party, three white people, namely, Are yeaa aon “Soa?” a ae? are 
Leonard, Francisco and Juanna, fifteen of the | J" have said that all I told you was true.” 
Settlement men under the leadership of Peter | she answered sullen! . 7 4 
—the same headman who had been rescued} + Very well, then — come a good man 
from the slave camp —and of course the dwarf, ! hund iles v 7 > 
O:ter, and Juanna’s old nurse, Soa aa oo ie cook ee ee 

For twelve weeks they had traveled almost on a rt you ee ao on ill 
without intermission, with Soa for their guide, | not be made a fool of in this wa: ee 
steering continually northward and westward. ** None of us have any wish a made fool 
First they followed the course of the river in | of Mr. Outram,” oat Seinen ate aan 
canoes for ten days or more; then, leaving the | sneaking f. self. I woe aaed 
main stream, they paddled for three weeks up eas ie aueeees c- pened os = of 
that of a tributary called Mavuae, which ran | pregent. So rey el erha . * Ce - 
for many miles along the foot of a great range king and tell us wi p at aa 
of mountains named Mang-anja. Here they croaking and tell us what we must do to con- 
made but slow progress bacause of the frequent =, = a a = roe 
rapids, which necessitated the portage of the added with ae a 2 oo . nt 2 4 
canoes over broken ground, and for consider- | to be fooled by you Gea’ thie om th 
able distances. At length they came to a | po}j , A ” : ee 
rapid which was so long and so continuous oe ae eee ine = oe = _ 
that regretfully enough they were obliged to | gether we live or die, and that shall ‘be an evil 
= the canoes altogether and proceed on hour for you, Soa, when you attempt to desert 

The dangers of their water journey had been °. . ” 
many, but they were nothing compared to ager 7 aa aan wane, = seen. 
those that now environed them, and, in addi- | the “wen onan 7 ; ‘ bt = = 
tion to bodily perils, they must face the daily lared at Leonard nd Ott “Ye eee 
and terrible fatigue of long marches through an | father and m eal d - hild = q aia 
uoknown country, cumbered as they were with j you are, in death or in lif the is = he | 
arms and other absolutely necessary baggage. Let us go then a thi — st a ie = 
The country was named Marengi, a land unin- | there to porta caleotan y, 80 ‘that the Sathonsar 
a by man, the home of herds of countless may seek to glut himself with wealth, Listen . 

Oo they went, northward and upward ; Dee tee oe . was their 
through a measureless waste plain encceoded ~~ eo op ice 7 y ago, that 
plain in endless monotony, distance gave a he aieeed passed ¢ a thete —— 
place to distance, and ever there were | mother. if th *i = hi encrseee to Sas, the 
more beyond. Gradually the climate grew me ee . at + hb who should be in 
colder; they were traversing a portion of : oe irs ” int . —"s the time of his 
the unexplored plateau that separates — ean = ‘Bea a =e pee Oo ast 
southern from central Africa. Its loneliness | ,, is thes > ere is & prophecy among 
was awful, and the bearers began to murmur, y ~ “ 7 — sg thee generations have 
saying that they had reached the end of the eon a = the _ er, and Jal, the son, 
world, and were walking over its edge. In- el sched 4 >on “o ? — that once they ruled, 
deed, they had only two comforts in this part of aa ll be es “4 . men, and the shape of Aca 
their undertaking: the land lay so high that po th oe oe val shall ours, Shepherdess, 
none of them were stricken with fever, and this bis a - f 4 e as is the shape of 
they could not well miss the road, which, if | ¢oiiy 7 oe of . oa wast, whom once in my 
Soa was to be believed, ran along the banks of th y Shall i ‘7 th hen the mother and 
the river that had its source in the territories eo . rule in the land, and ite kings 
of the People of the Mist. shall cease from the kingship, and the priests 

The adventures thas befell thee were ené- of the snake shall be their servants, and with 
less, but ic is not proposed todescribe them in — shall come hoo and prosperity that do 
detail. Once they starved for three days, be- po ae away. Shepherdess, you know the 
ing unable to find game. Oa another occasion ngue of the = eomee of the Mist, for when you 
they fell in with a tribe of bushmen who | Were little I taught it to you, because to me it 
harassed them with poisoned arrows, killing is the most beautiful of tongues. You know the 
two of their best men, and were only prevented oad = the holy song of re-arising, that shall 
from annihilating them by the terror inspired re fo ay 3 of Aca when she comes again 
by the firearms, which they took for magical en ay 1 ch I, being the daughter of the high 
iastruments. Escaping from the bushmen, a ae, eereet. with many soother secret, bafore 
they entered a forest country which teemed fled f — to be a bride to the Snake and 
with game and also with lions, that night b ” Sher ee my doom. Now, come apart with 
night they must keep at bay as best they could. poe 4 oy and you, Black One. come 
They came several days’ march through a plain | °° : . may teach you your lesson of what 
strewn with sharp stones that lamed most of the P =o when we meet the squadrons of 
the party ; and after this eighty or a hundred . y eople of the Mist. 
miles of dreary rolling veldt, clothed with rank uanna rose to obsy her, followed by Oiter, 
gress just now brown with the winter frosts, 
thet caught their feet at every step. 

Now at length they halted on the boundary 
of she land of the People of the Mist. There 
before them, not more than a mile away, tow- 
ered a huge cliff or wall of rock, varying from 
seven hundred to a thousand feet in height, 
and stretching across the plain like a giant 
step, far as the eye could reach, down the sur- vA, } 
face of which the river flowed in a series of = ne as aa 
beautiful cascades. Before they had finished at 
their evening meal of buck’s flesh the moon 
was up, and by its light the three white people 
stared ae at this frowning natural for- 
tifice.tion, wondering if they could climb it, 
and wondering also what terrors awaited them 
open further side. ouer were silent that 
night, for a great weariness had overcome aad 
them, and if the truth must be known, all “Bya odes mae te en laws which 
three of them were regretting that they had | sovern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by 
ever undertaken this mad adventure. Leonard | ®°arefal application of the fine properties of well-selected 
glanced to the right, where, some fifty paces | COC Mr. Epps bse provided for our breakfast and eup- 
away, the Settlement men were crouched oe cee ill Te iti a oak 
around the fire. They also were silent, and it articles of diet that a ceantietion =. 7s Se 
was easy to see that the heart was out of | up until stron; hb eer eeenerted Bang 

» ig enough to resist every tendency to 5 
them. ; undreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 

*“Won’t somebody say something?” said to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may wonee 
Juanna at last, with a somewhat pathetic at- | MADY ® fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified wi 
tempt at playfulness. How could she be cheer- | Bare )l0od and @ properly nourished frame.” —Civil Service 


ed gested uirl, when her feet were sore and her Gazette. 
he 








D3 . 


4 ——=> FOR Ao fa Be eg 





GRATEF UL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’'S COCOA 


- Made eimply with boili 5 
was aching, and she wished that she were | Packets by Grocers, labelled. thas a ve Ay 


| JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., Homceopathic 
Chemists, London, England. 


1892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 


dead, almost ? 

“Yes,” answered Leonard, ‘I will say that 
I admire your pluck. I should not have 
thought it possible for any young lady to have 
gone through the last two months, and come 
out smiling at the end of them,” 

“Oh! I am quite happy. Don’t trouble | 
about me,” she said, laughing as merrily as | 
though there were no such things as sore feet 
and bad heads in the world. | 

‘** Are you?” said Leonard. “Then Ienvy you, 
that is all. Hullo! here comes old Soa, and | 
Octer after her. I wonder what is the matter | 
now. Something disagreeable, I suppose.” 

gate auciver and aaemee Gown n front of | 
them, her tall, spare form and somewhat sullen ; 
face looking more formidable than usual in the | Machines Rented. Operators Supplies 
moonlight. Otter was beside her, and though 
he stood and she sat, their heads were almost | Telephone 1207 
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** What is it, Soa?” said Leonard carelessly, | 
‘*Deliverer,” she answered, for all the 
natives knew him now by this name, “some | 
months ago, when you were digging for gold | 
yonder, in the Place of Graves, Paste a bar- 
gain with you, and we set the bargain down on 
paper. In that paper I promi that if you 
rescued my mistress I would lead you to the 
land where precious stones were to be won, 
and I gave you one of those stones in earnest. | 
You rescued my mistress, Mavoom her father | 
died, and the time came when I must fulfill | ~~~ 
my promise. For my own part I would not | ‘is 
have fulfilled it, for I only made that promise : 4 l 
hoping to deceive you. But my mistress, | seb | 
yonder, would not listen to me. ‘No,’ she  § 
ae. ‘that which you Rave sworn my behalf 1 « ; 
and your own must be carried out. If you will ; Ga 
not carry it out, go away, Soa, ter Ihave done UNDER aut tas \ 
with you, en, Deliverer, rather than part | ; aa = 
with her whom I loved, and whom I thad | ONGE'S' oer 
nursed from a babe, I ylelded. And now you ! BT pater ELmS" : 
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ing, for he hated the old woman as 
oe we hated him, and, moreover, he 
did not take kindly to this notion of masquer- 
ading as a god, or indeed, to the prospect of a 
lengthened sojourn amongst his adoring, but, 
from all accounts, somewhat truculent wor- 
shippers. Before they went, however, Leonard 


spe have heard you, Soa,” he said, fingering 
his pistol, ‘‘and Ido not like your words, for 
they show me that your heart is fierce and 
evil. Yes, though you love the Shepherdess, 
your heart is evil. Now,hearme. Should you 
dare to play us false, whatever may befall us, 
be sure of this, that moment you die. Go!” 

“Spare your threats, Deliverer,” answered 
Soa haughtily. ‘I shall not betray you, be- 
cause to do so would betray the Shepherdess. 
But are you then a fool that you think I should 
fear death at your hands, who, to-morrow, with 

a word could give Hae all to torment? Pray, 
Deliverer, that the hour may not be near when 
you shall rejoice to die by the bullet with 
which you threaten me, so that you may escape 
worre things.” And she turned and went. 

“‘T am not nervous,” said Leonard to Fran- 
cisco, but that she-devil frightens me. If it 
were not for Juanna, she would cause us to be 
murdered on the first possible opportunity, and 
if only she can secure her safety I believe that 
she will do it yet.” a 

‘And I believe that she is a witch, Outram, 
answered the priest with fervor, *‘a servant of 
the devil, such as are written of in the scrip- 
tures. Last night I saw her praying to her 
gods ; she did not know that I was near, for the 
place was lonely, but I saw her and I never 
wish to see anything as horrible again. I will 
tell you why the hates us all so much, Outram. 
She is jealous, because the Senora does not 
hate us. That woman's heart is wicked ; 
wickedness was born in her, yet, as none are 
altogether evil, she has one virtue, her love for 
the Senora. She is husbandless and childless, 
for even among the black people, asI have 
learned from the Settlement men, all have 
feared her and shrunk from her, notwithstand- 
ing her good looks. Therefore, everything 
that is good in her has gone to nourish this 
love of hers for the woman whom she nursed 
from a babe. It was because of her flerceness 
that the Senor Rodd, who is dead, chose her 
for his daughters nurse, when he found that 
her heart was hungry with love for the child, 
for he knéw that she would die before she suf- 
fered harm to come to her.” s 

‘*He showed a good judgment there,” said 
Leonard. ‘Had it not been for Soa, Juanna 
would have been a slave girl now, or dead. 

‘“‘ That is 0, Outram, but whether we showed 
good Judgment in trusting our lives to her ten- 
der mercies is quite another matter. Say, 
Friend, do you think it well to go on with this 
business?” 

“Oh, confound it all!” said Leonard with 
irritation, ‘‘ how can we turn back now? Just 
think of the journey and what fools we should 
look. Besides, we have none of us got — 
to live upon; it took most of the gold that 
had to bribe Peter and his men to accompany 
us. I daresay that we shall all be killed, that 
seems very probable, but for my part I really 
sha'n’t be sorry. I am tired of life, Francisco ; 
it is nothing but a struggle and a wretchedness, 
and I begin to feel that peace is the best thing 
Ican hope to win. I have done my best here 
according to my lights, so I don't know why I 
should be afraid of the future, especially as it 
has been taken out of me ro well in the 
present, though, of course, I a: afraid for all 
that, every man is. The only thing that 
troubles me is a doubt whether we ought to 
take Juannainto sucha place. But, really, I 
do not know but what it would be as danger- 
out to go back as to proceed ; those gentlemen 
with the poisoned arrows may have recovered 
from their fear of fire-arms by now.” 

“I wish we had nothing wor-e than the here- 
after to be afraid of,” said Francisco with a 
sigh. ‘‘it is the journey thither that is so 
terrible. As for our expedition, I think on the 
whole that we had better go on, especially as 
the Senora wishes it, and she is very hard to 
turn, After all, our lives are in the hands of 
God, and therefore we shall be just as safe or 
unsafe among the People of the Mist as ina 
European city. Those of us who are destined 
to live will live, and those whose hour is at 
hand must die. And now good night, for I am 
going to sleep.” 

Next morning, shortly after dawn, Leonard 
was awakened by a hubbub among the natives, 
and creeping out of his blankets he found that 
some of them, who had been to the river to 
draw water, had captured two busbmen be- 
longing to a nomadic tribe that lived 7 spear- 
ing fish. The wretched creatures, who, prot- 
withstanding the cold, wore only a piece of 
bark tied round their shoulders, were scream- 
ing with fright, and it was not until they had 
been pacified with gifts of beads and empty 
brass cartridge-cases that anything could be 
got out of them. When confidence had at 
length been restored, Otter questioned them 
closely through one of the Settlement men, 
who spoke a language sufficiently like 
their own to make himself understood 
ss to the country that lay beyond 
the wallof rock and the people who dwelt in 
it. They replied that they dared not go there, 
but they had heara of it from others. The 
land was very cold and foggy, they said, so 
foggy that sometimes people could not see each 
other for whole days, and in it dwelt a race of 
great men covered with hair, who sacrificed 
strangers toa snake which they worshipped, 
and married all their fairest maidens to a 
dwarf, That was all they knew of the country 
and of the great men, for few who visited there 
ever returned again to tell the tidings. It was 
certainly a haunted land. Finding that there 
was no more to be got outof the bushmen, 
Leonard suffered them to depart, which they 
did at considerable speed, and ordered the 
bearers to make ready to march. But nowa 
fresh difficulty arose. The interpreter had re 
peated all the bushmen’s story to his compan- 
ions, among whom, it is needless to say, it pro- 
duced no small effect. Therefore when they 
received their orders. instead of striking the 
little tent in which Juanna slept and prepar- 
ing their loads as usual, after a ovrief consulta- 
tion they advanced upon Leonard ina 

‘What isit, Peter,” he asked of the head- 

man, 
This, Deliverer ; we have traveled with you 
and the Shepherd: ss for three full moons, en 
during much hardship and passing many dan- 
gers, Now we learn that there lies before us a 
land of cold and darkness, inhabited by devils 
who worship a devil. Deliverer, we have been 
good servants to you, and we are nor cowards, 
as you know, but it is true that we fear to 
enter that land,” 

‘“What do you wish to do, then, Peter?” 
asked Leonard. 

_‘* We wish to return whence we came, De- 
liverer, tready we have nearly earned the 
money that ae gave to us before we started, 
and we will take no more money if we must 
pay for it by crossing yonder wall.” 

“The way back is far, Peter,’ answered 
Leonard, *tand you know its perils. How 
many, think you, will reach their homes alive 
if! am not there to guide them? For know, 
Peter, I will not turn back now. Desert me, if 
you wish, all of you, and still I will enter this 
country alone, or with Otter only. Alone we 
took the slave camp and alone we will visit the 
People of the Mist.” 
|. Your words are true, Deliverer,” said Peter: 
‘the homeward way is far and its perils are 
many; mayhap but very few of us will live to 
see their huts again, for this is an ill-fated 
Journey. But if we pass yonder.” and he 
pointed tothe wall of rock, “then we shall all 
. = certainly die, and be offered to a devil by 
devils,” 

Leonard pulled his beard thoughtfully and 
sald: “It seems. there is nothing else to say, 
Peter, except good-bye.” 

The headman saluted and was turning away 
with an abashed countenance, when Juanna 
stopped him. Together with O:ter and the 
others she had been listening to the colloquy in 
silence, and now spoke for the first time. 

Peter,” she said gently, ‘‘ when you and 
your companions were in the hands of the 












































Yellow Devil and about to be sold as slaves, 
who was it that rescued you?” 

‘The Deliverer, Shepherdess.” 

‘““Yes, And now do my ears betray me, or 
do I hear you say that you and your com- 
ene who with many another were saved 

rom shame and toil by the Deliverer, are about 
to leave him in his hour of danger?” 

“You have heard aright, Shepherdess,” the 
man answered heavily. 

**It is well, Peter. Go, children of Mavoom, 
my father, who can desert me in my need. For 
learn, Peter, that where you fear to tread, 
there I, a white woman, will pass alone with 
the Deliverer. Go, children of my father, and 
may peace go with you. Yet I will tell you 
this, that but a very few of you shall live to see 
your kraal again, and you will not be of their 
number, Peter. As for those who come home 
safely, their names shall be a mockery, the 
little children shall call them coward, and 
traitor and jackal, and one by one they shall 
eat out their hearts and die, because they 
deserted him who saved them from the slave- 
ship and the scourge. Farewell, children of 
my father; may peace go with you, and may 
his ghost not come to haunt you on your path,” 
and with one indignant glance she turned 
scornfully away. 

“Brethren,” said Peter after a moment’s 
pause, ‘is it to be borne that the Shepherdess 
should mock us thus and tie such ropes of 
shame about our necks?” 

‘**No,” they answered, ‘“ we cannot bear it.” 

Then for a while they consulted together 
again, and presently Peter stood forward and 
said, ‘‘ Deliverer, we will ae you and 
the Shepherdess into the country of devils, nor 
need you fear that we shall desert or betray 
you. Weknow well that we go to our death, 
every one of us; still, it is better to die than to 
live bearing the burden of such bitter words as 
hide within the Shepherdess’s lips.” 

‘Very weil,” answered Leonard. ‘Get your 
loads and let us start.” 

“Ay! It is well indeed,” put in Otter with 
a snort of indignation. ‘‘I tell you this, Peter, 
that before you left this place the words of the 
Shepherdess had come true for you and one or 
two others, for I should have fought you till I 
was killed, and though I have little wisdom, 
yet I know how to fight.” 

Leonard smiled at the dwarf’s rage, but his 
heart was heavy within him. He knew that 
these men had reason on their side, and he 
feared greatly lest their evil forevodings should 
come true and the lives of all of them pay for- 
feit for his rashness. 

But it was too late to turn back now ; things 
must befall as they were fated. 

(To be continued ) 





It must have been very gratifying to the 
Greeters of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla when the 

orld’s Fair opened, to learn that their popu- 
lar blood purifier was the only preparation of 
the kind admitted at the Fair. Yet such was 
the fact. Out of all the many blood medicines 
advertised so largely in America, Ayer’s was 
the only sarsaparilla allowed to be placed on 
exhibition. 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 








PORT, AUTHOR AND ARTIST. 


His Royal Highness, Albert Edward, Prince 


of Wales, Writes Hi 


LORD TENNYSON, LATE POET LAUREATE, SENDS HIM 


KINDLY G 


Professor Wemyss Strongly Endorses Paine’s Celery Com- 


Too Willing. 


‘*Dear me,” he whispered, ‘‘do you think if 
I married you your father would ever forgive 
us?” 

“I'm sure he would, dear,” she asserted 
softly. 

“And would he give us a house of our 
own?” 

“I know he would, dearest.” 

“*And would he give us enough to live beau- 
tifully on?” 

“T’m sure of it, Harry.” 

‘** And would he take me into the firm?” 

“* Certainly he would.” 

“‘And let me run the business to suit my- 
self?” 

‘© OF course he would, darling.” 

She snuggled to his bosom, but he put her 
aside coldly. 

‘I can never marry you,” he said hoarsely. 
“Your father is too willing to get you off his 
hands,” 





Build Up. 


When the system is run down, a person be- 
comes an easy prey to Consumption or Scrofula. 
Many valuable lives are saved by using Scott's 
vo ial as soon as a decline in health is ob- 
served, 





| ‘* A horse, a horse!” cried Richard; my king- 
dom for a horse!” 
**’Twouldn’t help you,” cried a voice in the 
ert, “if that other horse doesn’t kill you, 
we w - 





A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11.30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C., M. 
and St. P. R'y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont. 








Little ’Rastus—Dar’s sumpin’, ‘fessah, I 
wants ter ask yer ‘bout de oceanses. Dar’s 
mosh watah inde oceanses at high tide ’n at 
low tide. W’'at becomes of all dat extry watah 
dat wuz at high tide w’en it gits to be low tide? 

Professor Johnson—Um—um—dat’s a quesh- 
tshun, honey, ‘at kin on’y be answered in Latin. 
Umpery trumpery dixum digit sockdologus. 
Dat’s wa’t becomes ob de watahb, honey, on’y 
you’se too young ter un’erstan’.— Puck. 


—_—___—_+ oe —____—_ 
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Judge—I shall sentence you to twenty years 
for wrecking that train. 

Prisoner—I presume, judge, if I had wrecked 
the whole road you would have been glad to 
have dined with meat my palatial residence. 
—Detroit Free Press. 
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‘** Jones, I think your boy will be a very dis- 
tinguished man if he lives long enough.” 

‘“*“Yes? What do youthink he will be dis- 
tinguished for?” 

‘* Longevity—if he lives long enough.” 
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m a Special Letter. 


REETINGS. 


pound, the Medicine that Makes People Well. 
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PROF. H. G. WEMYSS. 


Professor H. G. Wemyss, poet, author and | 
artist, isa resident of Brockville, Ont., and is 
well and favorably known in England and the 
United States. Possessing great muvery abili- 
ties, he has been the recipient of many honors 
in the past. Among those who have acknow- 
ledged Prof. Wemyss’ abilities as a poet are 
His Royal Highness, the Prince of Wales, and 
the late Lord Tennyson, England's Poet Lau- 
reate. From the former he received a special 
letter of thanks for poetical contributions writ- 
ten for the Queen's Jubilee; and from the lat- 
ter came a letter bearing kindly greetings and 
wishes. 

Prof. Wemyss in his life work has always 
kept in view one great object, viz., doin 
to men and women of all ranks and conditions. 
Already the talented professor has conferred 
blessings on scores. of men and women who 
suff from various causes. To Prof. Wem- 
yes, nature's t healer, Paine's Celery Com. 

und, brought strength, vigor, perfect, digest- 
on and a new life. aving secured these 
inestimable blessings for himeelf, he pointed 


SY 


out to others the great highway to health. The 
professor has loudly proclaimed the curing 
powers of Paine’s lery Compound; he 
has closely followed the results and 
says, “it worked like magic. Professor 
Wemyss, who has given us permission to use 
his letter, says : 

“IT write to say that I have been a sufferer 
for years from irritable stomach and debility. 
No medicine has done me so much Ee as 
Paine’s Celery Compound. I fully endorse all 
that is said in its favor as a powerful recupera- 
tor for a run-down system. My wife had a 
very bad attack of salt rheum. Her hands 
were terrible to look at, and she suffered in- 
tense pain and torture. She wasgettin worse 
under treatment she tried, but when Paine’s 
Celery Compound was used it worked like 
magic, and up to the time of writing she is 
nearly cured. I gave a few trial doses to a 
friend of mine suffering from debility, and she 
found such benefit from it that she is going 
under a regular course of the Compound ; her 
husband wil! also use it for rheumatism. 
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Place a Cake 


7 Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 












your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
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Correspondence Coupon weak, foolish way you do it would cause me grave uneasi- 
ac nese, especially if in many other ways I came so near being 
The above Coupon Must accompany every graphological | a first-class study. You have much ability and promise of 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- | success, if you overcome some weak traits which would 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must spoil any character, and your talents should deserve every 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including developement. 
oan ag st if at aoueas Ae Friice.—Saveral would-be authoresses have asked me 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by aan "aaaea + Gk ee a. Sone, 
aera sgt aus es stat aan zine or paper which would print your contributions would 
Curveapentenes Cilath, Baslenaree wiles escmpuntel pay for them if they printed them. Any magszine or paper 
< which acce pte articles and is not rich enough to pay for 
by coupons are not studied. them would never obtain you a literary reputation. There 
MrpicaL Stupsnt.—Pleage send an Eoglieh written 1107 | are some such, especially in Canada, but, unless your time 
de plume, | am not famil ar with Greek characters. of no value whatever, you could employ it more profit- 
T. P. ¥.,No 8—You are somewhat careless in method | *bly than in writing forthem. The get-up cf an article 
and hasty in action, markedly direct in speech and ofa | has cften much to do with ite acceptance. Write on un- 
very blunt and decided manner. You are seif-assertive | ruled copy paper, leave a wide margin on ite left edge, 
and rather persevering, even in temperament, slightly self- | don’t grow careless in your writing, keep it legible and 
ish, forceful and not very sympathetic. You should be | neat, editors will bless you. If, as you say, you “ make 
capable of flae effort and prone to success. a success of it’ they will be glad to pay you for your work. 
ei ae ax Try and send to each paper something it is interested in. 
ia 4, chan pocaty «Aa acs. Boke ae As to liking to be independent, my dear child, that is the 
dor, honesty and good perception. You are practical, vice of the present and coming generation. It's a big mie- 
however, of excellent good common sense, sffaction and Che, WAY GEE YOR SHR Se bo etepentons of the geod 


discretion. A most popular and pleasant person—I would dad and the tender mother’ Just think over ita little. I 


wager half a crown—with much love of the beautiful and a pe ae a bao ” oo pon! a atenene 
faculty cf cheerfulnese. 8 ove a y 


for you. Magezine style is rather a high style, you know. 
J. M. Curicsiry.—Your writing confesses a light acd 


About the wheel I can not advise you very largely, for I’ve 

Pleasing disposition, very deliberate thought and @ bright | ridden only the Coventry wheels in Canads. In Chicago I 
and hopeful mind. You are careful, orderly, rather fond | had a Columbia (American), which was delightful. Per- 
of praise and arxious for ‘ffect; a little bit cranky at | haps you'll write again soon and I'll give you more definite 
times, but not obstinately sc, with an extremely generous | information. I am going to try several new makes this 
and amiable heart and discretion which amounts to cau- | epring. I know exactly how you long forone. My bones 
tion. A certain amount of refinement {s also noticeable.| and muscles are fairly aching for a ride this minute. Read 
Owen Sounp Enquirer —1. I have frequently stated that | the pater my answerto Smilex thiswe:k. Your writing 


I did not give private delineatione. 2. Just News Boys | shows sweet temper, sense of humor, persistence, some 
Lodging, Frederick street, Toronto. 3. Orphans’ Home, | *¥tistic taste, no marked force of purpose, care and desire 


f bation, frank ii i l i- 
Dovercourt road, Toronto. 4. Certainly. She conforms to nee, San eenree me Slee Sad 


all the etiquette of the occasion. 5. Yes, quite correct, as 
J. B. Smith, Eeq., M.D. 6. Hie Honor Judge Blank, or Mr. 
Justice Blank. If you wieh a delineation of your character 
enclose coupon and etudy. 


Patricta.—It indicates anxiety for perfection and very 
strong decision, with ambition to rise, and an ¢xiremely 
firm and constant will. You are careless of little things, 
very uncertain in temper, warm in sffection, slightly ideal- 
istic, self-assertive and of a strong and buoyant mind. 
Your jadgment ie not always correct and you are a trifle 
prejudiced. A strong character, which self-diecipline 
would soften and beautify. 


Smuiuax —I have just read the utterances of Dr. William 
8. Stewart of Philadelphia on your ueetion and will give 
you his exact words, with which I entirely agree. The 
professor says: ‘I regard the use of the bicycle, as a 
meane of physical culture, superior to any other means in 
use at the present time. The mental ¢xhilaration which 
accompanies the ¢ xercise is perhaps ¢qjuivalent to one-half 
the benefit derived, and the two means cembined should, 
in my opi: ion, bring about physical etrength and vigorous 
mind.” 

Arrua Asnineton.—Ycur writing shows energy and con- 
tinwity of purpose, rather an optimistic and receptive 
nature, excellent judgment, a light but constant will, dis- 
creet and rather conservative, fond of beauty, of sufficient 
decision, but very gentle and refined manner, some of your 
lines show senee cf humor and a little haetinees of opinion. 
I teink also you do not change your views readily, on the 
whole thie isan attractive and cultured band, with some 
originality and cleverness, your confession of nationality 
rather attracte than repels me. 

LaxcsLor.—You are rather self-centered, very erratic in 
impulee, inartistic and impetuous in method, with no limit 
to your ambitions, fancies and moods. On the whole, I 
think you like to grumble, rather than to sing. You are at 
once Icqyuacious and mistrustful, as all egotistical people 
are, sensitive and suspicious of others, You are obstinate 
in your beliefs and rather a peesimist on some subjecte. 
Should be a person liable to strengthen the patience of your 
friends, but able to command devotion—a queer and cranky 
character, which one could at once denounce and forgive. 


ous manner, extreme tenacity, strong social Instincts, 
toms diplomacy. Your writing will be a much better 
study in some years from now. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
A HEALTH TONIC, 


Used in place of lemons or lime juice it will 
harmonize with such stimulants as are necess- 
ary to take. 








J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 


Eme.ins.—1l. How were visiting carde first introduced 
Well, my lady, you have given me something to look up! 
I will talk to you about it as soon as I know myself. 2. Your 
writing shows great force cf character, quite masculine in 
many lines, a strong and persevering will and good ée- 
quence of idea, with a dislike for control and great self- 
reliance, also slight wilfulnese. You are honorable, truth- 


The Long and Short 
ful, direct in method and incapable cf diplomacy, some- 


° ° 5 ; . 
what-ambitious and at the same time cautious. A very of a that >. Dav is & 
fine character, bright and independent and markedly cap- ~ 9 (ote 
a : Sons’ Cigars have no equal. 

Pia AND Preper —1. I hope you will see your answer, 
and that your riding was a succere. At all events the dis- 
concerting trick your nag wae fond of playing would not be 
possible in a saddle horee. That's one comfort. 2. Your 
very fine writing shows marked energy and strength of 
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WHOS YOUR 


WHO'S YOUR 





purpose, with a generally rieing and bouyant tendency, ey wal ER ey Wes) 
constancy, tenacity, ¢ ffection, honesty and an altogether } 
superior and exalted tone of mind. It should be the ¢ ffort 4 


of a very fine type of person, and though able, bountiful if 5; re | 
and enterprising, the very antithesis of the commonplace. 


I only opened your letter ten minutes ago or things might - 
have moved more rapidly. J & J ( S DI N 
Epna Eart.—1. Perhaps you cannot help being a society e e 

girl, my dear, but you need not be a useless one. There is 

afield for every grace and virtue in society, and one can 

there develop just as well ae elsewhere. 2 Ualese there is 

some special reagon, I should not dance more than twice ) 

with the same partner at a public ball. It le allowable ; HATTERS AND FURRIERS 

butit ie not advisable for a variety cf reasons. A very popu- 

lar girl would not have the chance, I'm thinking. 3. When | 1Q] Yonge Street me Toronto 

I said the person was openmouthed I meant the very oppo- att 

site of careful and disoreet in epeech, in fact, what a girl ar ay eae i. 
ARQUETTE wanna: sang ” 


friend of mine calle ‘‘blabby.” 4. I have given you a 
--- FLOORS ELLIOTT & SON. 
¢ 92 ro 96 Bay Srrert, Tororo. 


(FASHION ABLE) 


rather long paragraph. Did you aleo want a delineation ’ 
You did not ask for one. 











H. Sourran.—1. If you did not receive any anewer at all, ret 
I did not get you letter. I always ~~ Pa FOR FIFTY VEARS ! 
who forget r occu as 80On as ver the lack, — 
ee ys ace te of reception of the letter. 2. MRS. WINSLOW’S 


Your writing shows a pecular combination of force and 
feeblenees, care and inattention. I sbould fancy you were 
unpractical, but you have too much ability to be a dreamer 
and too much caution and force to be a spendthrift. You 
are good tempered, apt to trifle, rather egotistio, very per- 
sistent, ambitious, but not concentrated, found of brignt 
and pleasant thinge. If I crossed my T's in the light, 


SOOTHING SYRUP 
hae been used py. Miliene of Moth ore 
Twenty-Gve Cents a Bettie. 4 
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HE coming of Oscar Wilde’s new 
play, A Woman of No Import- 
ance, aroused considerable in- 
terest in Toronto, The fact 
that it was in the competent 
hands of Miss Rose Coghlan 
and her sterling company made 
it reasonably sure that what- 

ever was in the piece would be brought out to 
advantage. Here is the cast, showing a group 
of unusually capable people : 

Lord Illingworth... . 

Sir John Pontefract...... 
Lord Alfred Rofford.... 
Mr, Kelvil, M.P......- 
Dr. Daubenoy, D.D 
Gerald Arbuthnot 

Lady Hunstanton.... 
Lady Caroline Pontefract 
Lvdy Stutfiela aa 
Mrs. Allenby» 

Migs Hester Worsley. 
Mre. Arbuthnot........ 
Tae cast is identically the same as at the 
presentation of the piece at New York 
and Boston, where the greatest imaginable 
interest was stirred up among theater- 
goers and society people. Oscar Wilde in 
tbis, as in Lady Windermere’s Fan, sati- 
rizes society and devotes all his energies 
to the making of smart epigrams. That 
he is unusually successful there can be 
no doubt. He says some very clever things. 
Did he not, bis play would 
be dull as ditch-water, for 
itis scant of dramatic ac- 
tion, and those who go to 
see it without being primed 

as to who Oscar Wilde is 
and as to the purport of his 
play, are very much wearied 

by the endless chat of the 
piece. To those who are 
sated with all that the com- 
edy, the tragedy, the melo- 
drama and the spectacle | 


Mr. John T. Sullivan 

Mr. Grant Stewart 

Mr. Eigar Norton 

..Mr. Robert Fisher 

.. Mr. Thomas Whiffen 
..Mr. Aubrey Boucicault 
eeeces Mise Ada Dyas 

.. Mrs. Kate Denin Wilson 
.Mre. Winona Shannon 
Mre Dion Boucicault 
Miss Effi: Shannon 
Miss Rose Coghlan 
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ean do for them, Oscar 
Wilde's social satire isa & 
delightful change. The 


playwright created for a my’ 
class, well knowing that ™™® 
“Now, come here, John" 


that class can bias the 
world in favor of any fad it temporarily ap- 
proves. He aims to amuse the bored with 
something new, something of themselves, 
hence superlatively interesting. It is likely 
that the personality of Oscar Wilde will be 
remembered after his plays are forgotten, for 
the man had ahold on London and the world 
before Lady Windermere’s Fan was written. 
He was one of the lions of the club, drawing 
room and literary retreat when his first piece 
was staged, and it followed that society set 
the pace racing for seats at his theater. It 
was the personality of the author that caused 
the music hall people to burlesque the piece 
and thus boom it in the most effective way. 
Some of his epigrams disj »inted from his plays 





will no doubt live, for they have wit and point 
enough to give them long life. There is prob- 
ably no man of to-day from whom sharp things 
come as naturally as from Oscar Wilde. The 
latest story about ‘him that has cossed the 
water illustrates this. An American had been 
introduced to him, and two days later, seeing 


the prophet of #itheticism on the street, 
rushed up gushingly to shake hands, 
Oscar Wilde drew back. ‘“‘ Why, Mr. Wilde, 
don’t you know me?’ I met you the other day 
at the club.” ‘* Well,’ exclaimed Oscar, 
coldly, ‘‘! remember your name perfectly, but 


I don’t seem able to recall your face.” 

Lost in New York is a most exciting scenic 
melodrama, undoubtedly one of the best of its 
class, Its real water, its ferry boat steaming 
and screaming up to the dock, its prismatic 
fountain, and its other features were all above 
the ordinary. Those who think the stage car- 
penter greater than the playwright, and there 
appears to be a great many who do, probabiy 
consider Lost in New York greater than the 
Merchant of Venice. Be that as it may, it isa 
good attraction. But next week we seem 
likely to be given a bigger display, if possible, 
of stage effects and realism at Jacobs & Spar- 
row's. The Tornado is coming—the awful 
tornado, as the announcements read. To quote 
from the play bill: ‘‘ The Great Rigging Scene, 
Six Tars Furling a Monster Sail. The Collision 
of Two Ocean Liners at Full Speed. The 
Mighty Open Sea Scene, with Waves running 
Mountains High. Dissecting Room of a 
Medical College. Chicago Harbor at Night and 
many other scenic wonders.” If there is any- 
thing our artistic souls have been yearning 
to see it is a collision between two ocean 
steamers at full speed.. But we scarcely 
dared to hope that we should ever see a 
dissecting-room of a medical college in full 
blast. Of course, realism being the watch- 


word, they will have areal corpse, and really 
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cut it up with a real knife. How artistic! 
How charming! What arush for front seats 
there will be! 


e 

The following anecdote is told by M. Schur: 
mann in his book entitled Etoiles en Voyage. 
Mme. Patti had arranged to sing at Bucharest 
on a certain date, but could not be p2rsuaded 
to leave Vienna, owing to the inclemency of 
the weather. So M. Schurmann, who was in 
despair, telegraphed to his agent in the Rou- 
manian capital to the effect that the diva must 
at all hazards be met at the station at Buch- 
arest by a deputation of Roumanian nobles, 
and ordered him to send a telegram to the fol- 
lowing effect: ‘‘ Members of the Italian and 
Roumanian aristocracy preparing magnificent 
reception for Patti. Cabinet represented. 
Torchlight processions, military bands. Wire 
hour of arrival.” The telegram duly arrived 
and was shown to Mme. Patti, who was en- 
chanted and at once made ready to start. 
As the train steamed into Bucharest next 
evening the scene was truly imposing. Flags 
were flying, bands playing and torches flaring. 
The diva was escorted to her hotel by an enthu- 
siastic crowd, and as they entered the door M, 
Schurmann signed to his agent to accompany 
him. The latter, however, refused, promising 
an explanation next morning. It turned out 
that he had hired a gang of loafers and vaga- 
bonds and dressed them up for the occasion, 
securing a choice selection of aristocrats for 
the modest sum of about sixty dollars. But 
he naturally was loath to leave them for a 
moment until the show was over, as they 
would otherwise have infallibly decamped with 
their hired costumes. 


Mr. Martin Cleworth of 75 Yonge street, who 
is achieving considerable success as a dramatic 
coach and teacher of all matters relative to 
stage and platform work, received a graceful 
compliment from Mr. Henry Irving during his 
visit last week. Mr. Irving, after heartily 
wishing Mr, Cleworth every success, presented 
him with portraits of himself in the characters 
of the Vicar in Olivia and Becket. Upon these 
he inscribed his good wishes and his signature. 
Mr. Cleworth received much of his stage train- 
ing at the Theater Royal, Manchester, Eng- 
land, and was associated whilst there with 
several gentlemen, who, with Mr, Irving, were 
members of the Stock company many years 
ago. - 


The Private Secretary, that evergreen comedy 
drama, has been drawing very good houses at 
the Academy all week. The fun of the piece 
never palls upon theater goers, and people will 
go tosee it time after time. Who ever heard 


|of any one who did not enjoy the Private 


Secretary ? 


Prof. Bristol’s trained horses have enter- 
tained fair houses at the Grand all week. It is 
a really meritorious show, illustrating the 
great intelligence of the horse, and is made 
quite a society fad wherever it goes, 


. 


Fabio Romanio will appear at the Academy 
of Music the first half of next week, and Bar- 
low Bros. Minstrels the latter half. 


Incog will be put on at the Grand first three 
nights of next week, and Ezra Kendall in The 
Substitute will disport his funny person for 
the latter half of the week. 


The Theatrical Mechanical Association's 
annual benefit will take place at Jacobs & 
Sparrow's Opera House on Friday next, 
March 9, the various companies in town 
will beara hand in making upagreat enter- 
tainment, and the best local talent will assist. 
Henry Irving when here donated $50 to the 
fund of the association, with an autograph 
letter expressing his sincere sympathy with 
the objects of the organization. 





The Influence of a Mother. 


The only way you can tell the force of a cur- 
rent is by sailing up stream, or the force of an 
ocean wave by running the ship against it. 





Running along with it we cannot appreciate , 


the force. In estimating maternal influence 
we generally run along with it down the 
stream of time, and so we don’t understand 
the full force. Let us come to it from the 
eternity side, after it has been working on for 
centuries, and see all the good it has done and 
all the evil it has accomplished multiplied in 
rnagnificent or appalling compound interest. 
The difference between that mother’s influence 
on her children now, and the influence when it 
has been multiplied in hundreds of thousands 
of lives, is the difference between the Missis- 
sippi River way up at the top of the continent, 
starting from the little lake Itasca, seven miles 
long and one wide, and its mouth at the Gulf of 
Mexico, where navies might ride. Between the 


Rocky Mountains make contribution. Now, in 
order to test the power of a mother's influence, 
we need to come in off the ocean of eternity 
and sail up toward the one cradle, and we will 
find ten thousand tributaries of influence pour- 
ing in and pouring down. But it is, after all, 
one great river of power rolling on and rolling 
forever. Who can fathom it? Who can bridge 
it? Whocan stop it? Had not mothers better 
beintensifying their prayers? Had they not bet- 
ter be elevating by their example? Had they 
not better be rousing themselves with the con- 
sideration that by their faithfulness or neglect 
they are starting an influence which will be 
stupendous after the last mountain of earth is 
flat, and the last sea has been dried up, and the 
last flake of the ashesof a consumed world 
shall have been blown away, and all the tele- 
scopes of other worlds directed to the track 
around which our world once swung, shall dis- 
cover not so much as a cinder of the burned- 
down and swept-off planet? 

If a mother tell a child that if he is not good 
some bugaboo will come and catch him, the 
fear excited may make the child a coward, and 
the fact that he finds there is no bugaboo may 
make him a liar, and the echo of that false 
alarm may be heard after fifteen generations 
have been born and expired. If a mother 
promise a child areward for good behavior, 
and after the good behavior forget to give the 
reward, the cheat may crop out in some faith- 
lessness half a thousand years later on, Ifa 
mother culture a child’s vanity and eulogize 
his curls, and extol the night-black or sky- 
blue or nut-brown of the child’s eyes, and call 
out in his presence the admiration of specta- 
tors, pride and arrogance may be prolonged 
after half a dozen family records have b2en ob- 
literated. Ifa mother express a doubt about 
some statement of the Holy Biblein a child's 
presence, long after the gates of this historical 
era have closed and the gates of another era 
have opened, the result may be seen in a cham. 
pion blasphemer, 

But on, the other hand, if a mother walking 
with a child see a suffering one by the wayside 
and says, ‘‘My child, give that ten-cent-piece 
to that lame boy,” the result may be seen on 
the other side of the following century in some 
George Muller building a whole village of 
orphanages. If a mother sit almost every 
evening by the trundle bed of achild and teach 
it lessons of a Saviour’s love anda Saviour’s 
example, of the importance of truth and the 
horror of a lie, and the virtues of industry and 
kindness, and sympathy and self-sacrifice, long 
afterthe mother has gone, and the child has 
gone, and the lettering on both the tombstones 
shall hav2 been washed out by the storms of 
innumerable winters, there may be standing 
asa result of those trundle-bed lessons, flam- 
ing evangels, world-moving reformers, sera- 
phic Summerfields, weeping Paysons, thunder- 
ing Whitefields, emancipating Washingtons.— 
T. DeWitt Talmage. 








The Ways of Art. 


The ways of Art—with the large A—are 
peculiar, and beyond the comprehension of the 
Philistine. In that exclusive business the 
author of a work, and not the merit of it, regu- 
lates its value. A thing of beauty is not a joy 
forever, nor even worth looking at, unless its 
creator is guaranteed ; and a painting, on the 
other hand, may be ever so hideous and out of 
perspective, and yet be priceless if it can be 
proved to be by an ‘‘old master.” That most 
delightful of English painters, Constable, has a 
‘*manner,” it seems, that is easy to be imi- 
tated. Some years ago there were two most 
excellent pictures on view under his name— 
but not guaranteed—in a well known auction- 
room. Nobody denied their attractions, but 
they had never been engraved, which aroused 
suspicion. They were protected by a wooden 
barrier, but on the very day before 
the sale a Jew picture-dealer, more enter- 
prising than polite, pushed a dirty thumb- 
nail into the canvas, and. exclaimed, 
‘*S'help me Moses, if the paint ain’t wet!” 
These ‘‘admirable examples of the master” 
were therefore “‘ withdrawn from competition” 
and pronounced to be worthless. A law case 
has just been concluded regarding another 
alleged Constable, where the same sort of 
views have been expressed, 

One can easily understand that areal Con- 
stable is not so valuable as an imitation one, 
but provided that it is not a copy, and only in 
his “‘ manner,” why should its beauties, which 
are acknowledged before the mistake is dis- 
covered, cease afterwards to charm? In the 
one case it is valued at twelve hundred guineas, 
and in the other at the price of the frame, 
This seems to the inartistic mind not only un- 
natural but ludicrous. If a novel should be 
published which was taken for “the true 
Dickens”—as good as Martin Chuzzlewit 


birth of that river and its burial in the sea the | and in the master’s best manner—but after- 


Missouri pours in, and the Ohio pours in, and 
the Arkansas pours in, and the Kad and the 


White Yazoo Rivers pour in, and all the States 


wards discovered to be by somebody else, it 
would not cease to be read and bought, though 
not, perhaps, to the same extent as before. 


and Territories between the Alleghany and | | The value of a book is not settled " the title- 
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Two Tramps being an hungered and perceiving a man walking shead of them, decided to 


rob him and forthwith fell upon him from behind. 


It transpired that the gentleman was pos- 


sessed of a revolver and some natural talent as a decorative sign painter. 
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page, but by its contents. Why, then, should 
that ofa picture be solely dependent, like a 
cheque, on the genuineness of its endorse- 
ment?—James Payn in Illustrated London 
News, 





An Adventures Related in Good 
Dictionary Words. 





Being easily exsuscitated, and an amnicolist 
fond of inescating fish and broggling, with an 
ineluctable desire for the amolition of care, I 
took a punt and descended the river in a snithy 
gale. The water being smooth, I felt I could 
venture with incolumity, as I was familiar 
with the obuncous river. 

Having broggled without result, I rowed to- 
ward an eyot, intending merely to quiddle, 
when I suddenly saw a hackee. Wishing to 
capture him, I decided to circumnavigate and 
sake him unaware. Landing,I derned myself 
where I could see the hackee deracinating 
#rass. He discovered me and skugged behind 
a tree, occasionally protruding his noll. 

Seizing a stick I awaited the caput. When 
the neb appeared I feagued him. The hackee, 
which is pedimanous, tried to climb the bole, 
He seemed sheepish, and I suspected him of 
some michery, especially as his cheeks seemed 
ampullaceous. I caught him by the tail and 
be skirled. Though he was sprack, I held on 
with reddour, and tried finally to sowle him. 
The hackee looked soyned and tried to scyle. 
1 belabored him, and he cleped, making vigor- 
ous oppugnation and evidently longing for 
divagation. 

‘Then a pirogue approached and an agricultor 
larded. This distracted the hackee, and I 
sowled him, but dropped him because he 
scratched so. I vowed to exungulate him 
when caught. 

Borrowing a fazzolet, I tried to yend it over 
the hackee’s head as a means of occeation. 
The agricultor aided. He was not attractive, 
seeming crapulous and not unlike a picaroon. 
He Aad a siphunculated dinner-pail, which 
looked as if he had bzen battering it while pug- 
ging. But with a stick and some string he 
made a gin, and tried to make the hackee bis- 
son. This caused quiuching by the hackee, 
who seized the coadjutor’s hallux. Thus exas- 
perated, the agricultor captured the hackee 
without any migniardise; but he glouted over 
the bite, and his rage was not quatied until 
the hackee was a lich. Carrying it to the 
punt, I sank into a queachy spot, which de- 
layed me until the gale obnubilated the sky. 

While removing the pelage, I found the lich 
somewhat olid, because the swinker had 
feagued the hackee, and soI yended the lich 
away, went to market, and supped upon a 
spitchcock and a hot bisk.—St, Nicholas. 








A Cast Iron Rule. 


Mr. Joe Kerr—You know that joke of mine. 
I took it to Grip last week. 

Mr. Quippit—Good, good ! 
appear. 

Mr. Joe Kerr—It won't appear. 

Mr. Quippit— Why ? 

Mr, Joe Kerr—The editor said he made it a 
rule never to print jokes, R. B, 


When will it 





Bis Comment, 
{| There are times when silence is voluminous 


in its eloquence. It is related of Henry Irving 
that having once sat through a performance of 
Richard III. by Richard Mansfield, he went be- 
| hind the scenes and by invitation visited the 
| actor’s dressing-room. Mansfield was ex- 
hausted by the exacting conditions of the role, 
; but was revived by the appearance of Mr, 
| Seetens, for he was sure that the English actor 
| had come to offer some wordsof congratula- 
| tion. But all that Irving did was to slap 
| Manan playfully on the shoulder and say, 
in the theatrical Irving way, ‘‘ Aha, you sweat!” 
| —New York World, 








| A Victim of Habit. 


Ellen—Habite are hard things to break. 

Maud— Yes, indeed ; there is Minnie Seraleaf, 
who formed the habit of being twenty-two 
some years ago, and has never broken it yet. 
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Idols of the Heart. 


For Saturday Night. 

** Maiden, blue-eyed maiden, 
Art thou to be won’ 

Unfit to be thus laden, 
Toiling in the eun ; 

Take cff your pretty bonnet 
And free your golden hair, 

The sun that shines upon it, 
Ne’er shone on aught a0 fair. 





**Maiden, pretty maiden, 
All for love thay say, 

Uaseal thy heart love laden, 
Do, for me, I pray ; 

Oh, If ‘ewere half ae lovely, 
As fair as they eweet face, 

The vision né’er would leave me, 
Time would ne'er ¢fface. 


** Malden, graceful maiden, 
Charming little fay, 

With thy tresses laden, 
Dazzling as the day, 

Pluck for me a blue bell, 
Or ewee) forget-me-not ; " 

Perhaps the maiden knew well 
‘Twould never be forgot, 


For etill she went on weeding, 
Oarrolling a lay, 

Nor listened to my pleading : 
**Do not say me nay, 

Pluck for me the red rose, 
Or fragrant heliotrope, 

The beet that in the bed grows, 
And giving, give me hope. 


** My ead heart is bleeding, 
Stay with me, ob, etay. 

D> not go unheeding 
Silently away ;” 

Oh, do my eyes deceive me’ 
No, surely ‘twas a sigh, 

Yes, diamonds, jast believe me, 
Glistened in her eye. 


Coyly, oh, 80 ooyly, 
Little Miss looked up, 

Smiled through tears so shyly, 
Picked a butter-oup : 

“This one is for you, sir,” 
The little maiden eaid, 

“Tt means love most true, sir,” 
Then from me she fi sd. 


The tender flower ehe lefi me 
Carefully I kept, 
And when God bereft me, 
Over it I wept; 
Thus we fondly treasure, 
Ifole of the heart ; 
Love, no guage can measure, 
‘Tis beyond all art. P.M F. 


F Forget-Me-Not. 


For Saturday Night. 
Farewell! I know I am naught more to thse, 
Than a wild bird’s echo calling plaintively— 
A shadow thrown athwart thy sunny way— 
A fiseting dream that vanisheth ere day ; 
And yet thy voice shall linger with me long, 
Like the faint melody of an unforgotten song, 
Remembrance, dear, will keep thy image bright, 
While time shall crown thee with a diadem of light, 
Sweetness and joy will come with thoughts of thee 
And a fragrant flower shall be thy memory. 
Tam an humble songeter seldom heard, 
Among the tuneful throng the poorest bird, 
But still for thee I fain would frame a thought, 
And it shall be a fond ** forget me-not.” 
J. F. Davasrr 


Nursery Bayaes From the “Novel Point ot 
View. 








** Author of ‘ Dodo,’ quite the mode, O 
How does our novel grow ? 
With profanity shookiay, and great show of stocking, 
And ‘smart’ folks all in a row. 


‘* Mise Sarah Grand, of doubtful brand, 
How does your novel grow? 
With femalee neurotic, and morals exotic, 
And wicked, bad men in a row. 


‘* Now Rudyard Kipling, omniscient stripling, 
How does your novel grow ? 
With Simla flirtations, and Tommy's libations, 
And blank words all in a row. 


“ John Oliver Hobbes, with ) our spasme and throbs, 
How does sour novel grow ? 
With cynical sneers at young Love and his teare, 
And epigrams all in a row. 


**O all ye tollers at three vol. pot-boilers, 
How do your novels grow ? 
With gossip and gadding, and plenty of pad fing, 
And coronets all in a row.” 


—St James’ Gazette 
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Between You and Me. 


OMEONE has asked me how 
the custom of using visit- 
ing cards first came into 
vogue, and my correspond- 
ent’s careless question has 
given me an interesting 
hour, or several of them, 
of research into the reign 
of the visiting card. In 
former days, centuries ago, 
Frenchmen in paying cere- 
monious visits carried 
richly illuminated and 

pictorial pasteboards, and the man did the 

calling and left the card, To-day any sort or 


Queen Liliuokalani (lee-lee-wo-kah-lah-nee) 
ascended the throne of the Hawaiian kingdom 
on the demise of her brother, King Kalakaua 
(Kah-lah-kaw-a) in January, 1891. The ob- 
sequies of the late king were celebrated with 
that strange mixture of regal pomp and bar- 
baric splendor, which characterized Hawaiian 
state functions in the days when the kings 
ruled. These rites over, one of the new queen’s 
first acts was to inaugurate a royal progress 





ornamentation is considered vulgar and impos- 
sible, the neatest, plainest lettering and the 
most unpretentious pasteboard are the correct 
thing. Madame does the calling and leaves 


the cards, Thus goes Time topsy-turvy ! 


OF course men call; who has not sean the 
conscientious nouveau marie, the adroit so- 
ciety man, the idle old man, full of risque 
stories and little gossipy delights, the callow 
and anxious youth, after his first ball, making 
their salaam, with more or less of grace, before 
The callers 
leave cards, little scrappy flotsam and jetsam, 
guiltless of crest or coat of arms and far re- 
moved from the wonderful creations of a couple 
Those were wondrous 
affairs, sometimes all covered with a picture, 
more or less attractive, generally less. Some 
of them plentifully blazoneg with quarterings 
and family mottoes, some as large asa ball 


the appreciative or bored hostess. 


of hundred years ago. 


card, few smaller than a playing card. I have 


traced the career of the visiting-card, back, far 
bick through the ages, but except that its ori- 
gin seems unmistakably French, I cannot fix 
There have 


its place or time of appearance. 
been gruesome cards in times gone by. Cards 


pinned by a dagger to a naked breast, with the 


name of the foe in letters of crimson, that 
awful ink from the pierced beart. 


the wigwam lintel (if one may use such aterm) 


by the stealthy foe whocrept in upon the un- 


protected squaw and papooses and rifled the 
brave’s nest of its young, and the brave took 
down that gruesome visiting-card and returned 
the visit, when it was blurred and smeared 
with the owner's heart-blood. 

* 


Those who bow] along in their carriages and 
never condescend to the trolley cars, have a 
good deal of comfort but miss a good deal of 
fun. I have had several very amusing car 
episodes to laugh at this week. One morn. 
ing I boarded a Sherbourne car, tenanted by 
five old gentlemen and no one else, they were 
all bundled up, and so comically and neatly 
distributed, one in each corner and one 
opposite to the stove. I quite dis- 
disliked to intrade upon the symmetrical ar- 
rangement, but there was notrailer, and I was 
obliged to do so. Then, in the afternoon a 
small boy and his mama sat beside me, the 
small boy had a clear and carrying treble, dis- 
tinct above the clatter of the car, the ring of 
the gong as the motor man danced thereon, 
and that last invention of our enemies, the 
electric register, The small boy began— 
* We're going calling on Mrs. A——. She’s not 
nice, but she asked my matoatea party. Do 
you know her?” To my softly uttered affirma- 
tive he joyously remarked : ‘‘Ma! she knows 
Mrs. A——, and she thinks she’s horrid, too, 
don't you?” 


. 

A beautiful girl said to me one day recently, 
“T had rather have trouble, anxiety and pain, 
and grow wise through them, than live as I 
have todo, in comfort and uneventful [ease.” 
I shall keep my eye on that young girl, with 
her innocent wish for experience and her faith 
in the future. I think she was quite uncom. 
mon, and at the same time socommon in her 
longing. To know Eve ate the apple. To know 
what would not anyone of us swallow! Divers 
things perplex us, tantalize us and thwart us, 
surprise us and baftle us, because we do not 
know what is on the other side. It would 
have been of no use for me to tell the wide- 
eyed maiden that knowledge isn’t happiness. 
She had advanced far enough to pass that. I 
have never felt sorry for Eve myself, though I 
can quite understand that she had not reached 
the point of view of my beautifu! girl friend. 
Perhaps she, like the ** Woman of no Impor- 
tance,” found her compensation for Eden and 
innocence when she held her baby and cried 
out in wonder and delight, ‘‘I have gotten a 
man.” Such is woman! Knowledge won by 
hard striving and sorrow is not a joy, but it fs 
iafinite strength. One who can look back 
across the ploughshares and say, ‘‘There I 
learned this, and there that,” feeling yet their 
burning on the shrinking soles, realizes the 
Power and the cost of knowledge, and the 
peace that remains to enjoy it! 


{ wonder whether Oscar Wilde is hopelessly 
insincere? If not, how we Americans ought 
toadore him! What bright and wholesome 
Ssntiments he puts into the mouth of his 
American young lady in his clever and epigra- 
matic play above mentioned, and how fair and 
fresh and wholesome she seems in comparison 
with the altogether irresponsible but very 
fascinating Finglish society women about her. 
Their dialogue had acurious effect upon me. 


I never before felt such an impulse to join in 
with the stage people and draw from them 
more and more clever skits and frothy persi- 
‘lage. There were people in the audience who 
looked bored and woe There are people 
who prefer port to sparkling burgundy. Let 
us thank the fates we are not all alike! 
e 


Ifone wants to be really wicked, in a per- 
fectly awful way, one must go for a course of 
instruction to Paris. They are artistically 
wicked in the city of the sabot. The best 
efforte of Chicago and New York seem crude 
and otemey when compared with Parisian 
finish, and for highpriestess of daring and 
Successful diablerie they have that woman of 
fire and snow, Sara Bernhardt, who is quite 
yocanny and apart from such debutantes in 
»adness as America can produce. Just now 
she has once more drawn Paris to her footstool 
a, a \ pez of such superlative and unprece- 
ented d yy of the highest things one 
wots of, that the sin of Prometheus isn’t in the 
Same catalogue even. And Paris says it is a 
chef deeuvre, and the claquers applaud Izey! 
with all the force of their palms, and you and I 
wonder what next ? Lapy Gay, 


































There have 
b3en cards almost as horrible, a bit of birch 
bark with some uncouth beast or bird or rep- 
tile drawa upon it, and fastened by a thorn to 
















throughout her domains by a personal visit to 
the Leper Sattlement at Molokai. Her wo- 
man’s heart rightly told her the joy these, her 
afflicted subjects wearing out their hopeless 
weary lives under the cliffs in that saddest of 
human dwelling places, would feel at this 
evidence of her regard for them, Forgotten 
they had deemed themselves, dead in the 
memories of all who could help them, civilly 
dead as the law considered them. Aole 
kanawai maanei (There is no law here.) What 
wonder, with such a thought in their minds, if 
they gave themselves up to a hideous mockery 
of revelry. ‘Lot us eat and drink, for to- 
morrow we die.” 

No sooner was the queen’s intention known 
than hundreds of those who had relatives at 
the settlement besieged the throne for permis- 
sion to accompany the royal party. Prudence 
said no, but pity gave reluctant consent, 
When, therefore, the vessel chartered for the 
trip was loosed from the wharf at Honolulu 
scarcely an inch of deck room but was covered 
with specimens of dusky humanity, natives 
ofevery age and condition who had eagerly 
seized this unlooked for opportunity of once 
more meeting those from whom they had con- 
sidered themselves separated until death 
should reunite them. 

Thus sped the Likelike on her way, bearing 
with her the royal sister of the Princess, whose 
name she bore, and some three hundred ex- 
cited Hawaiians, that glorious Sunday night 
by the cocoanuts of Waikiki, past the weather- 
beaten fronts of Diamond Head and Coco 
Head, over the placid waters of the Molo- 
kai channel, scarcely ruffled by the 
many currents which sometimes cause 80 
great uneasiness to unaccustomed voyagers. 
In an hour or two, a light appears before us, 
growing more and more brilliant till it rivals 
the splendor of the planets above. 

So fara knot of haoles (foreigners) had been 
standing on the hurricane deck admiring the 
glories of the rising moon. But we now re- 
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turned below to see how things went there. | 


The main deck was covered over, and canvas 
stretched around kept the soft night breeze 
from the occupants of the deck. Well aft, a 
space reserved for the Royal party was covered 
with mattresses, and here the Majesty of 
Hawaii reclined, surrounded by loyal subjects, 
who lay in every conceivable attitude of un- 
easy slumber But in what an atmosphere! 
We Anglo Saxons, with our weaker or more 
refined constitutions, knew that to stay long 
there must end disastrously. Soup aloft once 
more we mounted, spread our rugs under the 
glorious midnight sky and comfortably slept. 
A low rail, a few inches in height, around the 
hurricane deck, formed at all events an ap- 
parent protection in case of a heavy lurch, but 
the night proved exceptionally calm through- 
out. Soslept we three, an Anglican Bishop, 
a Professor of Harvard, and the humbler 
chronicler. When we awoke day had dawned, 
and the low spit on which the lighthouse 
stands was rising into stupendous cliffs which 
presently towered ore thousand, fifteen 
hundred, nearly two thousand feet above us, 
sheer from the water’s edge. Our professor, 
seeing these dark masses in the grey dawning, 
their lofty summits merged in angry 
looking clouds, spoke to us of the passage 
inthe Inferno describing the entrance into the 
lower world : 
Through me you pase into the city of woe, 
All hope abandon, ye who enter here. 

But now the sun is up in all his vigor, 
springing swiftly from his couch, not lazily as 
in our northern climes. Beneath these huge 
cliffs we now discern a low shelf of land, jut- 
ting out ‘like a bracket on a wall,” to use Mr. 
R. L. Stevenson's expressive simile. Here the 
vessel prepares to cast anchor. This triangular 
bit of land, some seven miles in area, is the 
abode of woe, the last habitation of the un- 
happy victims of the dread scourge of leprosy. 
In this home of sorrow and despair we saw 
some fifteen hundred persons, twelve hundred, 
at least, of whom were leading lives as hope- 
less, as sad and cheerless as any under the sun. 
Here they were and here must they remain. 
No communication with the outer world, save 
by letter, nothing to relieve the terrible mono- 
tony of their lives except the visit weekly, 
(weather permitting), of the small Government 
steamer bringing supplies, and too often, alas! 
fresh additions to the number. They might, 
indeed, climb the steep and rugged path that 
has been painfully wrought up the face of the 
cliff, they might gaze hopelessly over the vast 
expanseof blue water, but they might not leave. 
Until death shall mercifully afford them relief, 
this is their only abiding place. In sternest 
terms most assuredly does the law admonish 
them, ‘‘ All hope abandon. ye who enter here.” 

Yet, even this place of distress and misery 
had for the nonce assumed a festiveair. Flags 
flying, arches festooned with J/eis of fern 
and fragrant maile, inscribed with mottoes of 
welcome, groups of people on foot and on 
horseback along the shore, a dense crowd at 
the landing place. Soon cheer after cheer rent 
the air as we dropped anchor a few hundred 
yards away from the rocky shore. This was 
Kalaupapa, one of the two villages of the 
settlement. But if the lepers on shore were 
excited at this unwonted event, no less were 
their friends on board iu a state of eager 
anxiety. Long before it betame possible to 
distinguish one form from another had their 
eyes been strainea in their earnest longing to 
recognize some loved one. What names were 
shouted out in joyful recognition, ‘*E Ioane, 





Next week this page will contaia an article by Mack, on 
the Toronto Pablic Library and ite frequenters, illustrated 
with a dozen or more sketchy pon-drawioge by Mr. V. C. 
MoGIll. 


A Visit to the Leper Settiemen 


By Rev. W. H. Barnes, Banff, N. W. 7’. 


E Kaleialoha, auwe! auwe! auwe!” But 
while joy and tears are strangely mingled, and 
intense excitement prevails on board, the pas- 
sengers are summoned aft, while the health 
officers give particular instructions that none 
must atcempt to touch the lepers, or to 
have more contact with them than is neces- 
sary ;instructions which, it is scarcely necessary 
to add, were in most case promptly disregarded. 
Next comes the bustling into the boats. For- 
tunately the day was unusually calm, other- 
wise the landing of so large a number could 
hardly have been accomplished without mis- 
hap. Soon the Bishop and myself were being 
helped up out of the boat by the hands of the 
Superintendent of the Settlement and Father 
Wendelin, one of the two Roman Catholic 
priests who carry on the work Father Damien 
began. 

But what a sight met our eyes! Faces 
swollen and distended, or distorted almost 
beyond recognition, sadness, weariness, hope- 
lessness, woe, depicted on hundreds of counte- 
nances. The eagerness which had lit up their 
dull eyes for the time only seemed to make the 


effect more painful. Here a group sick and 
well, wailing tor joy’; here in stolid silence a 
leper to whom no friends have come; here a 
poor mother rushing to clasp to her bosom a 
form which she still recognises as that of her 
child. Never, never, will the memory of that 
sight fade from the minds of those who wit- 
nessed it. But the Queen is now landing. 
Bang! bang!! what is this? a royal salute 
from the cliffs, an improvised battery of hol- 
lowed logs, doing honor to the sovereign. Amid 
the roar are heard the strains of the Hawaiian 
national anthem : 

“ Hawali ponol 

Nana i Kou Moi 

Makua lani e 

Ke Alil.” 

(‘‘Hawaii my own, thy Queen behold, the 
heaven sent mother and Chief,”) in which the 
Royal Band joins with the Leper Band of the 
Settlement. { 

Yes, they have a band here, but its chief em- 
ployment is to play for funerals ! 

Speech-making, addresses of welcome, peti- 
tions, assailed the ears of Royalty immediately. 
But few, however, remained to hear these. 
Lepers hurried their friends to their little 
white-washed cottages, there to weep and talk 
and wail and partake of the good things the 
visitors had brought. From house to house we 

| 


went, for we had to see all we knew: 
here a white man, living in his own 
house, away from wife and _ bairns; 


here a young, half-caste girl, lately one of our 
most regular attendants at church, now cut off 
by the dread malady from her home for the 
rest of her weary life; here an old native lady 
of high rank, with a spotlessly clean house not 
devoid of many comforts ; here a man of Euro- 
pean, but not English descent, denouncing 
with clenched fists and gnashing teeth, the 
laws which had torn him from his home. 
What could we do? What consolation afford 
these poor people? What we could we did, | 
feeling meanwhile how futile our efforts were. 
Yet we felt that our presence and sympathy 
had brightened these sad lives a little, if only 
for a short time. 

Hastening next across the settlement, look- 
ing in at the barrack-like dwellings provided by 
the Government for such as are too poor to 
build for themselves, and finding in these sick 
and well, sound and diseased, eating, talking 
and smoking together, we come to Kalawao, 
the village where Damien lived and died, Here 
we were welcomed by Father Conrady as 
warmly as though we belonged to his commu- 
nion. He took us into the Boys’ Home, which 
Damien founded ; into the church, neat, plain 
and comfortable, built first by Damien's own 
hands, then enlarged and enriched out of the 
£1,000 collected in England. Hard by, within 
sound of the waves lapping on the beach, is the 
lauhala (pandanus) tree, which was Damien's 
only shelter when first he arrived and under 
which his body now rests. A flower was 
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Rev. Father Damien, 
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plucked from the grave as a souvenir of that | are worn by common laborers in that country. 


| devoted man ; one whose life, notwithstanding 
| any contradictions his character may present, 
must ever stand forth as a monument of 
| what Christian love can lead a man to do for 
his fellows, Others besides Damien have done 
such things, are doing them still, not only in 
Molokai, but elsewhere also; it may be ina 
better way. Yet Damien, wanting if you like 
in graces of character, was the lepers’ friend ; 
washing their sores with his own hands, tend- 
| ing them when in the most repulsive stages of 
their malady, when hideous and putrescent, 
even their dearest ones might well recoil from 
contact with them. His own hands admin- 
istered to such as these the last rites of their 
religion. He it was who enshrouded and laid 
to rest the fragments of this horrid feast of 
death upon the human frame. By community 
of suffering, Damien truly sympathized with 
those for whom he gave his life. Only once I 
beheld him, and not knowing who he was, 
admired his fine physique, Even then, alas, 
the traces of the fearful disease were apparent. 
A few years later a picture of his wasted and 
haggard features was given to the world by 
one who had crossed two oceans to see him, as 
Damien lay on his deathbed, a leper, This 
| man surely, whose monument now bears the 
inscription : ‘‘Greater love hath no man than 
this, that a man lay down his life for his 
friends,” appeals by the eloquence of his de- 





** Whois that?” one asked. ‘‘That was Brother 
Joseph (Dutton), the American soldier who 
cast in his lot with Damien to tend him in his 
sickness. It was to expiate a misspent life,” 
whispered someone. Ah, who can tell what 
promptings of the heart must have come to bid 
&man take up a task like that? What shall 
we gain if we enquire? ‘By their fruits ye 
shall know them.” 

The Sisters pressed us to stay for some re- 
freshment. ‘Don’t be afraid to eat,” they 
urged. ‘No one but ourselves have touched 
it.” These good women even cultivate with 
their own hands a patch of bananas and vege- 
tables for their table. 

And so, with the last rays of the setting sun, 
we left the “‘ valley of the shadow,” as a native 
editor present that day called it. 

If the scene on arrival was distressing, that 
at parting was heartrending. What wailing, 
what lingering embraces, what tears! Here a 
poor child trying to fling herself out of the boat 
to get back to her leper father, on whom she 
might never hope to set eyes again in this life, 
unless—terrible thought—she herself should de- 
velop symptoms of the malady, and herself re- 
ceive sentence of banishment to the Isle of Woe. 
Thus surrounded by the unfortunate beings on 
whom the sentence of divine justice appears to 
have most heavily fallen in this life, we 
returned to the ship. Auwe/ auwe/ the terri- 


| ble Hawaiian wail; more terrible when uttered 
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voted life to a‘ self-seeking, money-grubbing 
generation, allures them by the attraction ofa 
great example, toa higher ideal, a nobler con- 
ception of life and duty. 

We pass into the hospital, where good Sisters 
now tend those who, in the last stages have no 
friends to perform this act of charity for them. 
Other Sisters of the same community take 
charge of a home for girls. These institutions 
were founded by Hon. C. R. Bishop of Hono- 
lulu, whose wife was a pative princess. 

While we were still at the Hospital, the 
Royal party arrived. Some of the boys were 
brought over from the Home to sing to the 
Queen. Poor little fellows! They sang the 
light-hearted songs of Hawaii, full of love and 
laughter and flowers. What a hollow mockery 
it allseemed ! With faces the picture of misery, 
with voices either husky or strangely shrill, 
there they stood and sang in the glorious sun- 
shine, with the blue sea beyond. One could 
hardly conceive that it was real. Rather did 
one seem to look upon it as some scenein a 
pantomime, and looked for the hideous masks 
to fall off and the young, laughing faces, to ap- 
pear in all their freshness and beauty. But it 
was only too true, too real! They made their 
bow and shuffled off, and with them a pale, 
gaunt figure in blue dungaree garments, such as | 


All Right This Time. 


by these poor creatures, rangin our ears the 
whole time we were re-embarking, and long 
after we had weighed anchor. When the 
houses of the settlement had become white 
specks upon the green patch of land beneath 
the frowning cliffs, we could still hear, or we 
seemed to hear, the farewells, the hoarse cries, 
the wails of its stricken inhabitants. 

Soon night fell, swiftly, almost suddenly, as 
in those tropical seas. And now the stars 
appear. To our right, low down on the horizon, 
the pole star, Orion; above, and on our left, the 
Southern Cross, ‘like silver lamps,” brilliant 
above, only less brilliant as their reflection 
scintillates in the dark waters below. After a 
day surcharged with sorrow, they seemed to 
remind us that beyond these scenes there is a 
home where the afflicted sons of earth may 
find life and health, joy and peace, 





Nors.—It may be interesting in this connection to give a 
few facte relating to leprosy in Canada, for we have a emali 
leper colony at Tracadie, New Brunewick. The medica) 
superintendent, Dr. A. C. Smith, in a recent report to ths 
Dominion Government, said: ‘‘ The institution is fulfilling 
the object of ite organizstion—the segregation of leprous 
persons, who otherwise would insidiously and surely be- 
come centers of contagion or spread the disease through 
hereditary transmission.” There are at present twenty 
persons on the register of the lazsretto, eleven males and 
nine females. Eleven of these are in the first or early stags 
of the malady, six in the second and three in the third or 
final stage. There were six deaths during the ysar, and 
four new cases were admitted. Of those admitted two 
came from Lower Caraq uet, one from Shippegan parish, 
and one from the parish of St. Isidore—all in the county o; 
Gloucester, N.B. No new cases have ocourred for several 
years in the Tracadie neighborhood, and Dr. Smith be. 
lieves the disease has been thoroughly uprooted there. ‘I 
find,’ he says, “that here, as in other countries, poor 
sanitary surroundings, defective and bad dietetic condi- 
tions, and uncleanlinese are important factors in the 
spread of leprosy.” It is noticeable thatthe female pati- 
ents on entering the institution, although seeming to 
suffer more keenly at first, become resigned to their sad 
lot much sooner than do the males. Friends and relatives 
are allowed to visit the poor unfortunates, but, as a gen- 
eral thing, a leper’s relatives look upon him, when im- 
mured in the lazaretto, as gone from them for ever, and 
seldom visit him. Inthe early stages of the disease there 
is seldom much suffering beyond pains resembling rheuma 
tiem, bot near the close of life there is much distress, par- 
ticularly from ulcerated mouth, tongue and throat.— 
Epiror. 





Proof Positive. 


A convict at a French penal settlement, who 
was undergoing a life sentence, desired to 
marry a female convict, such marriages being 
of frequent occurrence. The governor of the 
colony had no objection, but the priest ‘:pro- 
ceeded to cross-examine the prisoner : 

‘Did you not marry in France?” asked the 
clergyman, 

* Yes.” 

* And your wife is dead?” 

** She is.” 

‘* Have you any documents to show that she 
is dead ?” 

wo. 

**Then I must refuse to marry you. You 
must bring proof of the death of your wife.” 

There was a pause, during which the pro 
spective bride looked anxiously at the would-be 
bridegroom. Finally he said : 

‘**I can prove that my former wife is dead !" 

** How can you prove it?” 

‘*T was sent here for killing her.” 

As the bride did not seem to mind his an 
swer, and the scruples of the priest were re- 
moved, they were married.— Texas Si/tings. 





Town Nephew—Great Scott ! can this be Uncle Wayback? 
The Uncle—Yep, it’s me, William. Yer see, 1 ’lowed these city people warn't a-goin' ter 
make fun o’ me this time as they did afore,—Judge. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


John Milton was not a wit, yet he is reported 
to have made a crushing reply to a question 
from Charles the Second. “Do you not 
think,” said the king, “that your blind- 
ness is a judgment on you for having written 
in justification of my father's murderer?” 
“Sir,” replied the poet, ‘it is true I have 
lost my eyesight ; but if all calamitous provi- 
dences are to be regarded as divine judgments, 
you should remember that your father lost his 


head.” > 


When the late French Senator Renaud first 
came as senator to Paris from his home in the 
Pyrenees, he engaged a room at a hotel and 
paid a month’s rent—one hundred and fifty 
francs—in advance. The proprietor asked him 
if he would have a receipt. ‘“‘It is not neces- 
sary,” replied Renaud; ‘God has witnessed 
the payment.” ‘Do you believe in God?” 
sneered the host. ‘‘Most assuredly,” replied 
Renaud; ‘don’t you?” ‘Not I, monsieur,” 
“ Ah,” said the senator, ‘“‘in that case, please 
make me out a receipt !"—Ex. 





James Paynin the London News says that 
there is usually not much humor in business 
letters, but that occasionally a very humorous 
one is received, He says that the following 
letter was given him for publication by the 
firm by whom it was received, and whom he 
chooses to disguise under the name of Cake & 
Son, A retail dealer ina small way had sent 
for aconsignment of their goods: ‘ Gentle- 
men” (he writes), ‘‘ wherefor have you not sent 
me the sope? His it bekawse you think my 
money is not so good as nobody elses? Dam 
you, Cake and Son! wherefor have you not 
sent the sope? Please send sope at once, and 
oblige your respectful servant, Richard Jones, 
P.S.—Since writing the above, my wife has 
found the sope under the counter.” 

* 


In the early days in California, a young Ger- 
map, John G. Almondinger, wishing to 
Americanize himself as much as possible, ap- 
plied to the legislature and had his name 
changed to John G. Almond. A few days 
later, a man named John Smith applied to the 
same legislature, and, after reciting a long 
catalogue of the ills to which he was subject 
owing to his unfortunately common name, he 
said, in conclusion: ‘‘And whereas I have 
noticed that you have curtailed the name of J. 
G. Almondinger to J. G. Almond, and have not 
disposed of the ‘inger,’ which seems to be 
lying around loose, 1 respectfully request that 
the same may be added to my name.” The re- 
sult of this appeal is not stated.—Argonaut. 

A member of the London Savage Club relates 
an anecdote of dyspeptic Artemus Ward, who, 
with his friend and fellow-sufferer, Howard 
Paul, was traversing Oxford street, London, 
one day, both as miserable as indigestion could 
renderthem. Ward, with a joyful cry, called 
Paul’s attention to a sign in a baker's shop 
which read : Pure, Nourishing Hygienic Bread. 
The pair entered with the intention of order- 
ing a few loaves sent to their respective resi- 
dences. When the man who sat behind the 
counter uncoiled and rose, he was one of those 
long, lean, lanky specimens of humanity, 
“* fiddle-faced,” with thin hair, hollow cheeks, 
and atreble voice. ‘‘ Your bread,” said Ward, 
“is it healthful?” ‘‘ Nothing finer in the 
world,” said the man. ‘ Nourishing, fatten- 
ing?” pursued Artemus, with his eye on the 
signs which hung about. ‘‘ Quite so,” re- 
sponded the baker; ‘‘I never touch any other 
kind.” ‘Oh, you partake of it yourself?” said 
the humorist tenderly. ‘ Well, in that case, I 
guess we don't want any.”—N. Y. Recorder. 


A Canadian doctor who is now practicing in 
the State of Washington visited his old home 
in Ontario recently, and told the following 
story as containing the most unexpected joke 
he had ever heard. A very jealous man, 
whose first name was Jim, had expostulated 
violently against his wife having anything to 
say toacertain man, but wife-like, she only 
got indignant. At last one day she went driv- 
ing with the man, who happened to be her 
step-father, and the husband waylaid them 
and emptied a dozen rifle cartridges into them. 
Then heturned the gun around and blew a 
hole through his own brain. Neither the man 
nor woman died, but were carried home almost 
dead. The doctor was called and worked all 
night with the unconscious step-father. At 
daylight the old man roused up and presently 
said : ‘‘ Doctor, I've bin thinking that Jim will 
be an awfully disappointed man this morn- 
ing.” ‘* Why,” said the doctor, *‘Jim’s dead.” 
“Yes, I know,” gasped the sufferer, ‘‘ but he’ll 
be looking all over h—l for me this morning 


and he won't find me anywhere.” 
In the coffee-room at an hotel in Dublin, an 
Irish gentleman said to a friend who was 


breakfasting with him: ‘I’m sure that’s my 
old college friend, West, at that table over 
there.” ‘Then why don't you go over and 
speak to him?” said his friend. ‘I'm afraid 
to,” replied the other, * for he is so very shy 
that he would feel quite awkward if it wasn’t 
he.” A barrister, defending a prisoner in 
Limerick, said: ‘Gentlemen of the jury, think 
of his poor mother—his only mother.” About 
seventy years ago, thegrand jury of the County 
of Tipperary passed the following resolutions: 
‘First, that a new court house should be laid; 
second, that the materials of the old court 
house be used in building the new court-house: 
third, that the old court-house shall not be 
taken down until the new court-house is fin 
ished.” Some young fellows of the navy. shaved 
the head of a brother officer, an Irishman, when 
he was drunk and put him to bed. He had 
previously given orders chat he was to be called 
at five in the morning, and he was, accordingly, 
called at that hour. When he looked in the 
lass and saw an appearance so unlike what he 
expected, ‘“‘Hang me,” said he, ‘if they 
naven't called the wrong man.”"—From Le 
Fanu's Seventy Years of Irish Life, 


Why he Soaked Him. 


‘* Well, jedge,” said the man with the bristly 
mustache who was up for sentence, “it wuz 
dis here way, I played de jay fer a sucker an’ 
I ketched him. See? I jist t'rowed him a few 
lines "bout green goods an’ he answered de 
letter like it brung him news uv a forchun. 















I goddim t’ cum here an’ jollied him along an’ 
we wuz bout t’ do bizness. We went out t’ de 
meetin’ place set fer us an’ I showed him how 
a’ ol’ t’‘ing worked. He wuz to gimme his 
dough an’ I wuz t’ ship him d’ green stuff by 
express, See? I flashed d’ roll on ‘iman’ it 
made his eyes stick out like dey wuz hen-eggs. 
Den dey wuz more talk an’ I tol’ ’im I t’u'd giv’ 
’im a t’ousan’ uv de green stuff fer two-fifty uv 
d’ dough dat wuz straight goods, an’ he bit. I 
counted out d’ stuff, an’ jist as I had d’ deal all 
made in me min’, de jay sez to me——” 

Here the man with the bristly mustache be- 
gan to laugh. 

‘* Well,” said the judge, ‘‘ what did he say to 
you?” 

** He sez t’ me,” continued the man with the 
bristly mustache, ‘‘ w’u’d I——” but he began 
to laugh again. 

“Stop that laughing and go on with your 
story,” said the judge sternly. 

The man with the bristly mustache threw 
back his shoulders and took a long breath. 
‘“* He sez t’ me,” he began again, “ ‘ w'u'd I take 
confedrit money?’ an’ I soaked 'im.”— Buffalo 
Express. 
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Another Mono Miracle. 


Little 
Saved. 





How a Bright Girl’s Life Was 





A Terrible Sufferer From St. Vitas Dance— 
Could Not Feed Herself aud Had to be 
Closely Watched—A Public Acknowledgment 
by Her Grateful Parents. 


From the Shelburne Economist. 


Many of the readers of the Economist have 
doubtless been impressed to a certain extent 
by the reports of miraculous cures effected in 
various parts of the country by the intelligent 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, 
and yet in the minds of a few there may linger 
just the shadow of a doubt regarding the vera- 
city of there reports. To be candid, the writer 
of this article, confesses to have had in the 
past adesire to avoid the miracle column of 
the papers, but now he admits that were the 
cases anything like that which came under his 
personal observation a few days ago, the pro- 
prietors cannot say too much concerning these 
pills and their curative powers in the may dis- 
eases to which flesh is heir. 

One day last week the reporter waited upon 
Mr. and Mra. John ae at their home, Lot 
31, Con. 1, E.H.S., township of Mono, and lis 
tened to the words of grateful acknowleda- 
ment which fell from their lips while describ. 

ng the terrible malady from which one of their 

children had been suffering, and of the com- 
plete restoration to health effected by the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. It appears that 
during the winter of 1881 2 the child, Fernie 
Ella May by name, and now aged about seven 
years, contracted la grippe. One night during 
her illness her father heard her scream and ran 
to her bed. The child appeared to be in a ter- 
rible fright and for some time could not be 
pacified, and although she apparenrly recovered 
from the usual symptoms of la grippe, she was 
never the same in health and strength. Her 
nervous system seemed to have become de- 
ranged, and as time passed the terrible 
symptoms of St. Anthony’s or St. Vitus’ 
dance were noticed by the parents. Doctors 
did all they could for her, but instead of get- 
ting better she became worse, until the parents 
had given up all hope. She could not feed 
herself, nor could she take hold of a cup when 
handed to her. She would frequently fall 
down when attempting to walk across the 
floor, and had to be closely watched for fear 
she might at some time fall on the stove. Nor 
could she sit on achair. It seemed as though 
she had completely lost control of her limbs, 
Prior to her illness she had usually assisted in 
dressing herself—now her parents had to hold 
her limbs when putting on herclothing. She 
could not turn herself in bed and her parents 
had to turn her. She was perfectly helpless 
and had almost lost the power of speech. 
When she did speak it was with difficulty she 
was understood, as her tongue was drawn to 
one side and she had lost control of it. She 
had a strange, demented look that fore- 
boded the loss of reason. The condition of 
the poor child was pitiable in the 
extreme. One day about the end of January 
last the father read of the case of little Ernest 
Duke, who had been cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and he secured a box from Mr. 
Brown, druagist, of Shelborne. They com- 
menced the treatment by giving the child 
three pills a day—one after each meal—and 
never varied from that treatment tothe end. 
Before the first box had been used they noticed 
that the little girl’s appetite was improving, 
and by the time three boxes were used she had 
improved to a marvellous extent. In Aprillast, 
the child having fully recovered, no more pills 
were given her, Several months have passed 
since then and there has been no rela and 
no sign of a return of the terrible mel : The 
cure seems to be complete and no furthér 
medicine has been required The parents state 
emphatically that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
saved the life of their little girl. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a 
for all diseases arising from an 


specific 
impover- 


ished condition of the blood or a_ shbat- 
tered condition of the nervous forces, 
such as St. Vitus’ dance, locomotor 


ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, sciatica, the 
after effects of la grippe, loss of ap- 
petite, headache. dizziness, chronic erysipelas, 
scrofula, etc. They are alsoaspecific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, cor- 
recting irregularities. suppressions and all 
forms of female weakness, building anew the 
blood and restoring the glow of health to pale 
and sallow cheeks. Inthe case of men they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from 
mental worry, overwork or excesses of any 
nature. These pills are not a purgative medi- 
cine. They contain only life-giving properties, 
and nothing that could injure the most delicate 
system. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrap- 
per (printed in red ink), Bear in mind that 
they are never sold in bulk, or by the dozen or 
hundred, and any dealer who offers substitutes 
in this form is trying to defraud you and should 
be avoided. Ask your dealers for Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People and refuse al! imita 
tions and substitutes, 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Willia»s’ 
Medicine Company. Brockville, Oat., or Sche- 
nectady, N. Y., at 50 centa a box. or six boxes 
for $250 The price at which these pills are 
sold make a course of treatment comparatively 
inexpensive as compared with other remedies 
or medical treatment, 


_ 





The tramp went into the house to get some 
thing while his pal waited on the road out- 
side. When he returned he had a generons 
load of food and some old clothes, 

‘*Get on to this lay out, will you?” he said, 
triumphantly to his friend. 

“Willie,” responded the other cautiously, 
‘* we must be eareful if we strike many places 
like this or the authorities will be chasing us 
down for income tax.”— Detroit Free Press, 


= > 


Parker—I wonder you keep your office ina 
building like this. Any one can see it isn’t 
safe. Has the attention of the building depart- 
ment over been called to it # 

Barker—Oh, yes! I think they looked into 
the matter once and found out how the land. 
lord votes,— Puck, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


New and Coming Costumes. 

NE of the smartest 
dress accessories at 
present is the In- 
croyable _ scarf, 
with a huge bow 
in front standing 
quite up to the 
ear-tips and ex- 
tending across 
the shoulders to 
the sleeves, and 
having long ends 
reaching a quar- 
ter of ayard or more below the waist. Some 
are not a scarf proper at all, but a deep stock 
collar with the bow made and attached in 
front. Silk, crepe de chine and sash ribbons 
are used for the “Incroyable,” and trimmed 
with lace, either white or black. The still 
popular black-and-white effect is handsomely 
carried with black moire sash ribbons and 
white duchesse lace, the latter arranged in a 
very full flounces across the ends. Others are 
trimmed with narrower lace, sometimes two 
flounces, and have one or two rows of insertion; 
while still another style has the lace put on all 
around the ends. 





A couple of modish bonnets to be worn at the 
play and at receptions are illustrated this week. 
The one formed of eight long loops and Rhine 
stone buckle set on the edge of a skull cap of 
triangular shape is very much in vogue. 


In sharp contrast to the wintry weather is 
the brilliant display of spring fabrics and 
millinery with which our merchants are filling 
their shop windows, bent on luring the ducats 
from the feminine purses, While at first 
thought this seems premature, and the sum- 
mery lawns and cambrics cause a shiver, they 
are really shown only in 
time to meet the demand, 
which comes from two 
sources ; those fortunate 
ones who flee away from 
the trying winds of March 
to sunny climes, and whose 
tirst thought after the holi- 
days is the preparation of 
spring wardrobes before the 
flitting, and those women of 
marked executive ability 
who are always ready for 
everything, and, in con- 
sequence, with wise forethought make their 
selections early, before the stocks are pulled 
over, and employ the dressmaker’s dull 
season and their own Lenten leisure in the pre- 
paration of fresh and cool but inexpensive 
cotton or linen gowns, Wise women know 
how much these gowns gain by perfect fitting 
and the dainty touches which the skilled 
modiste alone can give ; and she can be induced 
to make them at this time of the year, though 
she wouldn't so much as look at them when 
the press of work is on her, 





Not many decided novelties are seen, manu- 
facturers as well as importers having been 
timid in production and investment, owing to 
the wide extending financial depression ; yet 
last season was so prolific in novel fabrics that 
only a sprinkling of new designs serve to make 
tne display very attractive. In lawns, organ- 
dies and plumetis, small floral patterns in deli- 
cate colors prevail. One favorite design is a 
bunch of heliotrope and white daisies on a 
black, blue-gray, heliotrope, pale cream, or 
greenish-lemon ground, The new batistes are 
very soft and silky in appearance, and repeat 
the finely threaded shaded and chine stripes of 
the winter's woolens, with clusters of small 
figures, scimiters, flower-petals, dots and 
dashes thrown irregularly over the ground ; 
there are some bizarre combinations showing 
many colors under fine black diagonal lines, 
but the black grounds with shades of helio- 
trope, blue, brown, or green, are very hand- 


some, 
* 


The ginghams were never more attractive. 
They are fine in texture, perfect in coloring, 
with narrow stripes of black or white corded 
lines or shades of one or two colors ; sume have 
tiny embroidered figures between the stripes, 
The pinks, light blues, heliotropes, and grays 
are especially pretty. A novelty shows upon a 





ground of shaded or two-toned stripes a net- 
work of black lines like coarse lace thrown 
over the surface. Spring challies also show 
small figures, either floral upon plain or satin 
striped grounds, or interlaced geometrical de- 
signs that cover and subdue the whole ground ; 
these have a very soft effect. 


Another silk season is prophesied; and as 
special sales of these goods in fine qualities 
and latest and choicest designs have succeeded 
each other all through the winter, it is probable 
that a large proportion of the feminine world 
is well supplied. In patterns a curious thing 
is noted ; large designs—bold to the point of 
startling—prevail in the sumptuous brocades 
and richest fabrics, while small figures—ge- 
ometrical or floral—chine and ombre effects are 
seen in the lower-priced goods. Many stripes, 
both vertical and bayadere, are shown; but 
these are often only a ground powdered thickly 
over with another design. Moire is in the full 
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$1.00 


~ACETOCURA 


Only One Dollar per Bottle 


Health brings Wealth and Happiness. 
Try a bottle from 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria Street, Toronto 


Or any Druggist. 
$1.00 


It gives you health. 





tide of favor, and will be the first choice for — 
dressy spring toilettes, it is shown in every 
color with shot and checked grounds and tiny 
patterns — stars, disks, triangles, etc., — 
showered on the surface. Moire taffeta is one 
of the revivals in light-weight silks, and the 
lutestring of our grandmothers is also here. 
Both are light and soft to the touch, but strong 
and lustrous. Chine effects prevail in these, 
and promise to be a feature of all spring 
fabrices. LA MODE. 





My we es 








LAKERURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ. 


Her Eyes. 





Farmer Hodge (reading novelette)—I’m out 
of all patience with that Gladys Fitzallwyn in 


the story—the way she’s abusing her beautiful | ated health resort wi i miles a Gomotete 
eyes. She don’t deserve to have none. Pe te eee Bank pg A bers, 
Mrs. Hodge— What's she been doing now ? Terente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 


Farmer Hodge—This book is full of it. First | Ville> Ont. 


she threw her eyes up to the ceiling, and then 
let them drop on the floor; then she darted 
them down a long corridor and rested them on 
the cool waters of the lagoon. Then she must 
have called them back somehow, for it says 


she bathed them in sad, salt tears, wiped them 
and swept them with long lashes. Once she 
was fool enough to rivet them on the dome and 
when I left off, she was fixing them on the 
mantel,— Vogue. 





of? ALBX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mall orders receive special at 
tention. 


“Oh, I beg pardon. My mistake!” (Goes ~ 
off to look for the man who told him to ask 
goals to show his collection of antiques.)— 

‘ruth. 








‘*My collection of antiques? What do you 
mean, sir? I’m Gagly, the professional humor- 
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Western maid—They tell me there are ever 
sO many more women than men in Massa- 
chusetts. The chances for getting a husband 
in your State must be rather slim. 

Bay State girl—Yes; but, then, the paucity 
of men makes the search after a husband ex- 
ceedingly interesting.— Boston Transcript. 


Only the Scars Remain, = 
The Double Breasted 











“Among the many testimonials which I 


see in regard to certain medicines perform- 

ing cures, cleansing the blood, etc.,” writes p - b 

HENRY Hupson, of the James Smith | rin 
Woolen Machinery Co. ce Al ert Coat aaa 
Philadelphia, Pa., “none —— 
ree ae aene ene The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
own case. Twenty years premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 
agi as 2 raed > Ps 
oo ee gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 
‘ices. ania taco ak ages, rendering its superiority indisputable. 
7 ae The materials selected for such coats are 


became running sores. 
Our family physician could 
do me no good, and it was 
feared that the bones 
would be affected. At last, 
my good old mother 
urged me to try Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. I took three 
bottles, the sores healed 
and I have not been 
m troubled since. Only the 
Scars remain, and the 
memory of the past, tc 
remind me of the goo 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. I now 
weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, anc 
am in the best of health. I have been on th 
road for the past twelve years, have noticed } 


rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
Gray Vicimas, uncut Worsted. Materials 
with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
freely used. They are worn very long and 
full skirted, the lapels well peaked and of 
ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
third. The edges are stitched close and the 
sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
| to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
| have an exceedingly fine line. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 


1 Rossin House Block 








‘Ayer’s Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 
or the United States, and always take pleas- TORONTO. 
ure in telling what good it did for me.” 

For the cure of all diseases originating in 7 
impure blood, the best remedy is 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Preparéd by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Cures others, will cure you 


Solid Mahogany, Oak 
and Walnut 


DINING-ROOM TABLES 


Elegantly finished. 
Very neat design. 


J.&J.L.0’MALLEY 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC. 





Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
| Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
in Walnut and Mahogany 


The. | 
Ladies Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


Say 
Our 
Silver Bon Bon Trays 


Tel. 1057, 160 Queen St. West 











Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos 


Easy terms of payment 


Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 


Are too cute for anything. ' *: : 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


They should know. 
We have them in different styles | Old Pianos exchanged.- 
and at prices to suit the most | Pianos tuned. 
economic buyer. 


CHAS. SPANNER BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


JEWELER | 1m connection with Mosere. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store. 
350 Yonge St. 2nd Door 107 Yonge Street, exst side, below Adelaide Street. 


Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 





ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste ppy KindlingWood 


the Breath a Dotrast, ar atdzom ¢ eve 00; 18 ante est 
The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Usp! #4RViE & c0., 20° shoppara strest 
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there was no ladder here, only a plank broad 
as your two hands, whose ends barely rested 
on the edge of the ice. 

Go on they must, however, though under 
their weight the pine bent and described a 
curve that threatened to drop both plank and 
burden to the gulf below. Aurelie, cold to the 
marrow, walked shudderingly, looking neither 
to right nor left, and clinging to the guide as if 
she would embrace him. Salvator’s brain 
whirled under the clasr ; vewildered with love 
and hate, he moved more slowly still, the 


chair, and Mr. J, J. Kenny, managing director, 
was appointed to act as secretary to the meet- 
The secretary read the following 


FORTY-THIRD ANNUAL REPORT, 


The directors have pleasure in presenting 
herewith the forty-third annual report of the 
company, with revenue and expenditure, and 
profit and loss accounts, for the year ending 
31st December, last, and statement of assets 
and liabilities at the close of the year. 

In conformity with the resolutions passed at 
the special meeting of shareholders held on 
February 22ad last, the paid-upcapital of the 
company has been increased to $1,000,000, and 
the total cash assets now amount to $2,412,- 


as well as sensitive to the fluctuations and dis 
turbances of the commercial world, and that 
we cannot reduce it to anything like an exact 
science, nor estimate, with any degree of cer- 
tainty, the losses which are ijikely to occur in 
any one year. Nevertheless, the history of fire 
insurance shows—and our own r2cords confirm 
this—that, notwithstanding the fact that we 
occasionally meet years which are liable to upset 
our calculations as to rates which should yield 
profit, if we take a period (say of five or ten 
years), sufficient to equalize fluctuations such 
as I have referred to, we find that the pre- 
miums are sufficient to yield a profit to the 
companies, after paying all losses and ex- 


passed with honor all the grades of his voca- 
tion. Then in the Musee where he toiled, he 
met a fellow-pupil, Aurelie Calvel, and fell 
madly in love with her—a blonde, flesh-and- 
blood model whom he found greatly superior to 
the marble goddesses from which he had 
hitherto copied. Soon, in spite of his mother’s 
opposition—whom: this last sorrow killed—he 
married her. A true Parisian doll, Aurelie at 
first was flattered to have captivated this 
savage, and really believed that love would 
soften his uncouth manners and fit him to 
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Py . The Guide’s Revenge. He leaned his pick at the foot of a rock, Like a flash the guide severed with his knife 7 
& unrolled the rope that he bore on his shoulder, | the rope that bound him to the others, and as Not Afte . th e Bal | = 
It was now six years since Salvator Jossi had | and began the operation. Twice about the | his wife fell, the sudden jerk came upon the 18 THB OBJECT 
entered the corporation of Grindelwald guides, | body of the count he passed the cord and |countalone. He strove for an instant to save or THE ¥ But After Your Trade 
and no one who saw this mountaineer, with | knotted it firmly; then in the same manner, a himself, but it was impossible, and with a cry 
his shoulders ‘like an athelete and his horri- | a yard or so between them, about the waist of | of terror he slipped off the smooth ice and, with 
bly drawn face, scarred by a cruel wound, | Aurelie, who smilingly allowed him to do it, | the faithless wife, went whirling down into PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 
could remain unmoved before the strange = but avoided looking at him, he was so very | the valley below.—Adapted for tre Argonaut 67 to 71 Adelaide St. West "PHONE 1127 
pression of his black eyes and that air of cold | hideous. from the French by E. C. W. 
impassibility, clearly but the mask of furious ‘*Forward, march !” Salvator cried, his voice ee BRANCHES 93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
passions. - | firm and steady as the rocks themselves, ’ 1 Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen Eas 
A strange fate had made him a guide, like| The glacier, seen from below, presented a WESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY. = 
his people before him, The day following the | terrible aspect; but when the first crevasse verse experience of several years in which ex- 
one when they had drawn from a crevasse of | appeared, a ladder was there to cross it. — ——— exceeded income, been able, out of Get One 
the Jungfrau the body of Gaspard, his father, | ‘A ladder—a ladder to cross a crevasse, like the earnings of the business, to pay $1,015,000 
Bortha Jossi, his mother, filled with hate for | a scene in a comic opera!” the count shouted GENEBAL ANNUAL MEETING OF seesiy S006 008 te car aueaeve teat aan Pa ind 
that mountain that had made her a widow, | with laughter. SHAREHOLDERS. resuming my seat it may be well for me to state I ou 8 d of 
hid closed her cabin and taken Salvator to| A crack showed itself next, entirely sur- ooo — upon a = directors 
Puris. The lad wept for his dear valley, his | rounding the block to which they were cross- The annual meeting of the shareholders of teas i Opin‘one expressed in their report, é 
cot on the Eiger, but was forced to go. He be-| ing. They must leap it if they wished to pass | the above company was held at its offices at panded oy doy a 7 poy — may ~ 
a came a wood-carver, a skillful worker, and | beyond. Aurelie shrunk back asshe looked; | Toronto on Thursday, 22ad February, 1894, First : Let me say that our business is sub- a mM a S 
Mr. A. M. Smith, president, occupied the | ject to elements largely beyond human control, P 
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enter her world. On the contrary, he thought | better to prolong his joy and suffering. penses. Further, we believe that the present 
only of lonely walks and silent ¢eteatetes,| The block gained at last, the glacier showed ™ . init bi ttn bala so ais rates of premium, speaking generally, a at a Pou n d 
ee wrapped in a mysterious happiness far from | itself in all the horror of primitive chaos; the che year it will ‘. eoteh thet the peomatums = oe, to prove remunerative, and 
’ v - 
ttully situ: the world. azure crevasses, so beautiful from afar, opened | come shows a moderate increase over that of 1892; will Pi oni a Sete to aavibien Uke Gaarean aati ; x 
saa One night his wife did not come home; in- | like jaws waiting to engulf them. Sometimes | but while the rates of premium obtained have, | fre record, companies will be reimbursed for ae 
ham be stead he found an ironical letter, in which she | they were on crests so sloping that they were | 8 rule, been such as, judging by past expe- | the losses of 1893; and I am glad to be ina [ $ 
rs, rience, would have been ample to yield a fair iti h i . | 
mt, Oak. bade him never to bother himself about her. |; able to mount them only by cutting step by profit in an ordinary year, they have not proved cong atl: Me — a " phe on 
Salvator read it, comprehended, took from the | step; sometimes suspended above precipices | sufficient to meet the exceptional losses which | far in the srenent Sone “= —— ams » 
wall anold pistol once his father’s, sent the | whose depth no surmise even could fathom. ote ——— ’ . a Wen one doing | complain of in this respect. Our confidence in ITTLE 
WOOD ball crashing Into his face—and succeeded only | Exhausted and spent, Aurelie begged to turn onuataes "dering #893, t Cir tea oe the future te also largel based upon the pres- | V E R 
in disfiguring himself. Now he was unrecog- | back, to retrace their steps. sider, however, that the causes to which no someting, <i tn Gee ae apwards PI LL s 
nizable—the cartilages o e nose torn from mpossible vator answered ; ‘‘som i e excessive de- | of 32 40 w ‘ 7 
Ave. ble—th ilages of th torn f “a ible!” Salvat ered ; “some of noometaonans proportion of e ‘ ot d $2 400 000, which must continue to command | 
‘1 the bone, the upper lip slit in two, showing the | the slopes we have climbed are impassable de- Saates axautine We antiiaatie ari a pest for it a liberal share of the best business of 
eee toothless gums3, the left cheek, where the ball | scending ; a slip would be fatal.” f i . Ry garded | this continent. 
f ; , as of a transitory nature; while its effects are | The vice-president seconded the adoption of 
iS had come out, sunken and puckered as a The count laughed no more. What had | likely to be experienced in succeeding years in | the report, which was carried unanimously 
Etc withered apple, It was an easy matter to ob. | possessed him to expose his companion with penparneners ve . a rates to fully reim- | and a cordial vote of thanks was passed to the 
: tain his brevet in the corporation of guides; | such utter recklessness? He cursed his own tained. The « es fe ¢ ‘atte ¢ they ae yo president and Board of Directors for their ser- 
fatacg Abe had | tot d-the taasussivatle tueeddente of the Lous cuent hoon ee 8 company in the | vices and attention to the interests of the com- Sick Headache and relieve all ti hina tuct 
54 the name of Jossi was in his favor, and he olly an e p past, a3 will b> seen by a reference to its annual pany during the past year. deat ben tee ee ae he trou ales inci 
ts) doubled that prestige by deeds of which they | guide, who, dead to all fear, walked like a | reports, confirms this opinion, and at the same The election of directors for the ensuing Dizziness, Nausea. niweiness Distroes after 
— still talk inthe valley. He repurchased and | spectre, struggling with the temptation to cry | time demonstrates the wisdom of accumulat- | year was then proceeded with, and resulted in eating, Pain in the Side, &c_ While their most 
ing in prosperous times an ample reserve to/ the unanimous re-election of the old board, remarkable success has been shown in curing 








re-opened his cot on the Eiger, and here, all 
alone, he lived with his memories, 

One beautifal July morning he had waited 
long by the roadside without finding a client 





aloud: “I am Salvator—Salvator Jossi; I 
avenge myself!” 

Often, too, under the clasp of his wife's arms 
he had to fight down the mad desire to return 







meet the demands of adverse years. In this 
connection it may not be out of place to refer 
here to the fact that from the earnings of the 
five years precediog the one under review we 
have been able, after paying dividends at the 





viz: Messrs. A. M. Smith, George A. Cox, 
Hon. S. C. Wood, Robt. Beatty, G. R. R. Cock- 
burn, M.P., George McMurrich, H. N. Baird, 
W. R. Brock, and J. J. Kenny. 

At a meeting of the Board of Directors held 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuabie in Constipation, curing 


worthy of him, Tae roai ascended at this | that clasp, to embrace her with crushing | rate of ten per cent. per annum, to carry $515,- subsequently, Mr. A. M. Smith was re-elected and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
point, and the drivers of the tourists’ car- | passion. Horrible as it was, this right was | 000 to our reserve fund; and although in a | president, and Mr. George A. Cox, vice-presi- they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
business such as that we are engaged in, no re- | dent, for the ensuing year. stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 


riages approached the village at a pace that 
allowed the guides to walk beside the vehicles 
and make arrangements for contemplated ex- 
cursions, 

As he watched the route, a caleche of sump- 
tuous appearance turned at a trot from the 
bridge of the Lutschine. A man and a woman 
were in it, the woman's face concealed by the 
driver's seat. The man appeared to be about 
forty years of age. Two iron-shod staffs, pro- 
jecting from the caleche, proclaimed them 
genuine tourists, 


stiil his, 

Never for a moment, however, did he lose 
sight of hisintention. From time to time he 
sounded with his eye the sombre expanse. 
He was waiting to reach a spot known only to 
him—a spot almost in sight when this snow- 
field, riddled with holes, that they were cross- 
ing then, should once be passed. 

‘Walk close; keep in my footstepr,” he 
ordered briefly. 

‘*Keep in his footsteps "—she Aurelie, when 
she could no longer direct her movements ; 


















liable forecast can be made of the probable out- 
come of any one year, your directors feel that 
they have every reason to anticipate that the 
future experience of the company will prove at 
least as favorable as its record in the past. 

The directors feel that the thanks of the 


of the company for their work in a year which 
has been a particularly trying one to all con- 
cerned. 

SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT, 
Revenue account— 


II 445i: fia sin'cba0d 6d dewhiedenses.es #2 525 508 03 


Expenditure (including appropriation for all 
losses reported to 31st Dacember, 1893). 















shareholders are due to the officers and agents 


2 426 776 98 




















Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


























Salvator looked at them more critically, | when, blinded, benumbed, she was a prey to Total nevete..-..--+--.-2++.+: nage ears 2,412,642 63 we make our. grea 
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ili Little by little he seemed to recognize the | that strange ee of the solitudes Suan Se pdioesnabinan. Sie orasche ad bid 2'008 083 58 Canrer’s Lirrie Liver Pits are very small 
man. Where had he seen him? Where had | that drag a‘tourist down to the snow to sleep, a i hace the atone f th and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
and ele- , o i foot- The president, in moving the adoption of the a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
ms and he spoken with him? For he had done both, | at the risk of being frozen! Keep ia his foot report, said : not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
ees he was sure. He looked again—yes, it was the | steps,” to plunge waist deep in fissures, to be in the report you have just heard read, the lease all who use them.” In vials at 25 cents; 
putable. Gomt “= ag ulled to her feet by the cord, like a prisoner, | directors have placed before the shareholders hive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
vats are omte de Niolles, who had come so often to | P h ili y ill on ii long . | What I think must be regarded as a clear and CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
lack or his patron’s shop to purchase objects of art! | whom, willing, or unwilling, one drags along ; intelligible statement of the transactions of ° 
|aterials The carriage was drawing nearer. Suddenly | to heng suspended between two abysses, bal- | the company for the past year, and of its finan- Sal] Fill Small Doss, Small Price, 
are also the young woman—her figure told him that she | ancing upon one leg, waiting to place the other | cial condition at the close of 1895 We have 
ng and was young—bent toward her companion in a | 48 the guide should cut a new foothold. age bly ery saat ae = —_——--- — ee 3 
and of way that partially showed Salvator her profile. Meanwhile they no longer ascended, but 4p- | future, and briefly alluded to the exceptional 
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, i n Sees ea ieee enemies! 
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know?” as it did also the furious rage of the count. He | United Sates will — angers evidence oo Miss Redbud’s the other night you broke a | 
this has been the case, he thirty-seven | chair. 
Where to?” said De Niolles ; ‘we have only | as a fool ; the guide arascal. How dared he cuanto’ licensed by the Dominlon Govern- | Griggs—Yes; and her father wanted me to R KE A» Dp ! 
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began to unroll under their eyes, 

To the right, far overhead, hung the abrupt 
Walls of the Eiger; facing them a rolling sea 
Congealed, apparently, in the turmoil of a 
tempest, whose waves, sometimes parallel, 
‘sometimes foaming high and transparent, 
Showed blue and dazzling under their snowy 
‘rests, gleaming with a thousand brilliant re- 
‘leetions, 

The count was delighted, too, but the words 
Ofadmiration were chilled on his lips by the 


firm tread he passed out on the narrow crest, 
and, balancing himself with marvelous address, 
began deliberately to cut narrow niches in 
which, step by step, he piaced his great iron- 
shod shoes, the others following. 

When the perilous passage was half com- 
pleted, Salvator Jossi stopped, and for the first 
time let the full fury of his hate blazs from his 
eyes on the helpless woman who had been his 
wife. 

“Do you know me now, wife?” he said. 
‘Yes, wife, for so you are, the priest said, till 


as demonstrated by the figures I have quoted. 

In presenting the last annual report to the 
shareholders a year ago, I pointed out that in 
the preceding twenty-seven years during which 
I have had the honor of occupying a seat at 
this board we had, notwithstanding the ad- 








endorse it. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


John Milton was not a wit, yet he is reported 
to have made a crushing reply to a question 
from Charles the Second. “Do you not 
think,” said the king, “that your blind- 
ness is a judgment on you for having written 
in justification of my father’s murderer?” 
“Sir,” replied the poet, ‘it is true I have 
lost my eyesight ; but if all calamitous provi- 
dences are to be regarded as divine judgments, 
you should remember that your father lost his 


head.” 
* 


When the late French Senator Renaud first 
came as senator to Paris from his home in the 
Pyrenees, he engaged a room at a hotel and 
paid a month’s rent—one hundred and fifty 
francs—in advance. The proprietor asked him 
if he would have a receipt. ‘‘It is not neces- 
sary,” replied Renaud; ‘‘God has witnessed 
the payment.” ‘Do you believe in God ?” 
sneered the host. ‘Most assuredly,” replied 
Renaud; “don’t you?” ‘Not I, monsieur.” 
** Ah,” said the senator, ‘“‘in that case, please 
make me out a receipt !"—Ex. 





James Paynin the London News says that 
there is usually not much humor in business 
letters, but that occasionally a very humorous 
one is received. He says that the following 
letter was given him for publication by the 
firm by whom it was received, and whom he 
chooses to disguise under the name of Cake & 
Son. A retail dealer ina small way had sent 
for aconsignment of their goods: “ Gentle- 
men” (he writes), ‘‘ wherefor have you not sent 
me the sope? His it bekawse you think my 
money is not so good as nobody elses? Dam 
you, Cake and Son! wherefor have you not 
sent the sope? Please send sope at once, and 
oblige your respectful servant, Richard Jones. 
P.S.—Since writing the above, my wife has 
found the sope under the counter.” 

. 


In the early days in California, a young Ger- 
man, John G. Almondinger, wishing to 
Americanize himself as much as possible, ap- 
pliei to the legislature and had his name 
changed to John G. Almond. A few days 
later, a man named John Smith applied to the 
same legislature, and, after reciting a long 
catalogue of the ills to which he was subject 
owing to his unfortunately common name, he 
said, in conclusion: ‘‘And whereas I have 
noticed that you have curtailed the name of J. 
G. Almondinger to J. G. Almond, and have not 
disposed of the ‘inger,’ which seems to be 
lying around loose, 1 respectfully request that 
the same may be added to my name.” The re- 
sult of this appeal is not stated.—Argonaut. 

A member of the London Savage Club relates 
an anecdote of dyspeptic Artemus Ward, who, 
with his friend and fellow-sufferer, Howard 
Paul, was traversing Oxford street, London, 
one day, both as miserable as indigestion could 
renderthem. Ward, with a joyful cry, called 
Paul’s attention to a sign in a baker's shop 
which read : Pure, Nourishing Hygienic Bread. 
The pair entered with the intention of order- 
ing a few loaves sent to their respective resi- 
dences. Whenthe man who sat behind the 
counter uncoiled and rose, he was one of those 
long, lean, lanky specimens of humanity, 
“* fiddle-faced,” with thin hair, hollow cheeks, 
and atreble voice. ‘“‘ Your bread,” said Ward, 
“is it healthful?” ‘Nothing finer in the 
world,” said the man, ‘ Nourishing, fatten- 
ing?” pursued Artemus, with his eye on the 
signs which hung about. ‘‘ Quite so,” re- 
sponded the baker; ‘I never touch any other 
kind.” ‘‘Oh, you partake of it yourself?” said 
the humorist tenderly. ‘ Well, in that case, I 
guess we don't want any.”—N. Y. Recorder. 


. 

A Canadian doctor who is now practicing in 
the State of Washington visited his old home 
in Ontario recently, and told the following 
story as containing the most unexpected joke 
he had ever heard. A very jealous man, 
whose first name was Jim, had expostulated 
violently against his wife having anything to 
say toacertain man, but wife-like, she only 
got indignant. At last one day she went driv- 
ing with the man, who happened to be her 
step-father, and the husband waylaid them 
and emptied a dozen rifle cartridges into them. 
Then heturned the gun around and blew a 
hole through his own brain. Neither the man 
nor woman died, but were carried home almost 
dead. The doctor was called and worked all 
night with the unconscious step-father. At 
daylight the old man roused up and presently 
said : ‘‘ Doctor, I've bin thinking that Jim will 
be an awfully disappointed man this morn- 
ing.” ‘* Why,” said the doctor, *‘Jim’s dead.” 
* Yes, I know,” gasped the sufferer, ‘‘ but he’ll 
be looking all over h—|l for me this morning 
and he won't find me anywhere.” 

In the coffee-room at an hotel in Dublin, an 
Irish gentleman said to a friend who was 
breakfasting with him: ‘I’m sure that’s my 
old college friend, West, at that table over 
there.” ‘“*Then why don't you go over and 
speak to him?” said his friend. ‘I'm afraid 
to,’ replied the other, * for he is so very shy 
that he would feel quite awkward if it wasn't 
he.” A barrister, defending a prisoner in 
Limerick, said: ‘Gentlemen of the jury, think 
of his poor mother—his only mother.” About 
seventy years ago, thegrand jury of the County 
of Tipperary passed the following resolutions 
‘First, that a new court house should be laid ; 
second, that the materials of the old court 
house be used in building the new court-house: 
third, that the old court-house shall not be 
taken down until the new court-house is fin 
ished.” Some young fellows of the navy shaved 
the head of a brother officer, an Irishman, when 
he was drunk and put him to bed. He had 
previously given orders chat he was to be called 
at five inthe morning, and he was, accordingly, 
called at that hour. When he looked in the 
zlass and saw an appearance so unlike what he 
expected, ‘“‘Hang me,” said he, ‘if they 
naven't called the wrong man."—From Le 
Fanu's Seventy Years of Irish Life, 


Why he Soaked Him. 


‘** Well, jedge,” said the man with the bristly 
mustache who was up for sentence, ‘it wuz 
dis here way. I played de jay fer a sucker an’ 
I ketched him. See? I jist t’rowed him a few 
lines "bout green goods an’ he answered de 
letter like it brung him news uv a forchun. 




























I goddim t’ cum here an’ jollied him along an’ 
we wuz "bout t’ do bizness. We went out t’ de 
meetin’ place set fer us an’ I showed him how 
ad’ ol’ t’‘ing worked. He wuz to gimme his 
dough an’ I wuz t’ ship him d’ green stuff by 
express. See? I flashed d’ roll on ‘im an’ it 
made his eyes stick out like dey wuz hen-eggs. 
Den dey wuz more talk an’ I tol’ ’im I‘e’u'd giv’ 
’im a t’ousan’ uv de green stuff fer two-fifty uv 
d’ dough dat wuz straight goods, an’ he bit. I 
counted out d’ stuff, an’ jist as I had d’ deal all 
made in me min’, de jay sez to me——” 

Here the man with the bristly mustache be- 
gan to laugh. 

‘* Well,” said the judge, ‘‘ what did he say to 


you?” 
‘He sez t’ me,” continued the man with the 
bristly mustache, ‘‘ w’u’d I——” but he began 


to laugh again. ° 

“Stop that laughing and go on with your 
story,” said the judge sternly. 

The man with the bristly mustache threw 
back his shoulders and took a long breath. 
‘* He sez t’ me,” he began again, ‘‘ ‘ w'u'd I take 
confedrit money?’ ap’ I soaked ‘im.”— Buffalo 
Express. 
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Mono Miracle. 


Little 
Saved. 


Another 


How a Bright Girl's Life Was 





A Terrible Sufferer From St. Vitas Dance— 
Could Not Feed Herself and Had to be 
Closely Watched—A Public Acknowledgment 
by Her Grateful Parents. 


From the Shelburne Economist 


Many of the readers of the Economist have 
doubtless been impressed to a certain extent 
by the reports of miraculous cures effected in 
verious parts of the country by the intelligent 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, 
and yet in the minds of a few there may linger 
just the shadow of a doubt regarding the vera- 
city of there reports. To be candid, the writer 
of this article, confesses to have had in the 
past adesire to avoid the miracle column of 
the papers, but now he admits that were the 
cases anything like that which came under his 
personal observation a few days ago, the pro- 
prietors cannot say too much concerning these 
pills and their curative powers in the may dis- 
eases to which flesh is heir. 

One day last week the reporter waited upon 
Mr. and Mrs. John Lindsay at their home, Lot 
31, Con. 1, E,H.S., township of Mono, and lis 
tened to the words of grateful acknowledg- 
ment which fell from their lips while describ- 

ng the terrible malady from which one of their 
children had been suffering, and of the com- 
plete restoration to health effected by the use 


of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. It appears that 
during the winter of 1881 2 the child, Fernie 
Ella May by name, and now aged about seven 


years, contracted la grippe. One night during 
her illness her father heard her scream and ran 
to her bed. The child appeared to be ina ter- 
rible fright and for some time could not be 
pacified, and although she apparenrly recovered 
from the usual symptoms of la grippe, she was 
never the same in health and strength. Her 
nervous system seemed to have become de- 
ranged, and as time passed the terrible 
symptoms of St. Anthony’s or St. Vitus’ 
dance were noticed by the parents. Doctors 
did all they could for her, but instead of get- 
ting better she became worse, until the parents 
had given up all hope. She could not feed 
herself, nor could she take hold of a cup when 
handed to her. She would frequently fall 
down when attempting to walk across the 
floor, and had to be closely watched for fear 
she might at some time fall on the stove. Nor 
could she sit on achair. It seemed as though 
she had completely lost control of her limbs. 
Prior to her illness she had usually assisted in 
dressing herself—now her parents had to hold 
her limbs when putting on herclothing. She 
could not turn herself in bed and her parents 
had to turn her. She was perfectly helpless 
and had almost lost the power of speech. 
When she did speak it was with difficulty she 
was understood, as her tongue was drawn to 
one side and she had lost control of it. She 
had a strange, demented look that fore- 
boded the loss of reason. The condition of 
the poor child was pitiable in the 
extreme. One day about the end of January 
last the father read of the case of little Ernest 
Duke, who had been cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and he secured a box from Mr. 
Brown, druagist, of Shelborne, They com- 
menced the treatment by giving the child 
three pills a day—one after each meal—and 
never varied from that treatment tothe end. 
Before the first box had been used they noticed 
that the little girl’s appetite was improving, 
and by the time three boxes were used she had 
improved to a marvellous extent. In Aprillast, 
the child having fully recovered, no more pilis 
were given her. Several months have passed 
since then and there has been no relapse and 
no sign of a return of the terrible molady. The 
cure seems to be complete and no furthér 
medicine has been required The parents state 
emphatically that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
saved the !ife of their little girl. 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a_ specific 


for all diseases arising from an impover. 
ished condition of the blood or a_ shat- 
tered condition of the nervous forces, 
such as St. Vitus’ dance, locomotor 


ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, sciatica, the 
after effects of la grippe, loss of ap- 
petite, headache. dizziness, chronic erysipelas, 
scrofula, etc. They are alsoa specific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, cor- 
recting irregularities. suppressions and all 
forms of female weakness, building anew the 
blood and restoring the glow of health to pale 
and sallow cheeks. Inthe case of men they 
effect a radical cure in al! cases arising from 
mental worry, overwork or excesses cf any 
nature. These pills are not a purgative medi 
cine. They contain only life-giving properties, 
and nothing that could injure the most delicate 


system. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrap- 
per (orinted in red ink). Bear in mind that 
they are never sold in bulk, or by the dozen or 
hundred, and any dealer who offers substitutes 
in this form is trying to defraud you and should 
be avoided. Ask your dealers for Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People and refuse all imita 
tions and substitutes, 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may he had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williays’ 
Medicine Company. Brockville, Oat., or Sche- 
nectady. N. Y., at 50 centa a box. or six boxes 
for $250 The price at which these pills are 
sold make a course of treatment comparatively 
inexpensive as compared with other remedies 
or medical treatment. 





—- 


The tramp went into the house to get some 
thing while his pal waited on the road out- 
side. When he returned he had a generous 
load of food and some old clothes, 

‘*Get on to this lay out, will you?” he said, 
triumphantly to his friend. 

“Willie,” responded the other cautiously, 
‘* we muat be eareful if we strike many places 
like this or the authorities will be chasing us 
down for income tax." — Detroit Free Press, 


_— -- ~ 


Parker—I wonder you keep your ofticeina 
building like this, Any one can see it isn't 
safe. Has the attention of the building depart- 
ment over been called to it ? 

Barker—Ob, yes! I think they looked into 


the matter once and found out how the land- 
lord votes,— Puck, 
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New and Coming Costumes. 

NE of the smartest 
dress accessories at 
present is the In- 
croyable scarf, 
with a huge bow 
in front standing 
quite up to the 
ear-tips and ex- 
tending across, 
the shoulders to 
the sleeves, and 
having long ends 
reaching a quar- 
ter of a yard or more below the waist. Some 
are not a scarf proper at all, but a deep stock 
collar with the bow made and attached in 
front. Silk, crepe de chine and sash ribbons 
are used for the “Incroyable,” and trimmed 
with lace, either white or black. The still 
popular black-and-white effect is handsomely 
carried with black moire sash ribbons and 
white duchesse lace, the latter arranged in a 
very full flounces across the ends. Others are 
trimmed with narrower lace, sometimes two 
flounces, and have one or two rows of insertion; 
while still another style has the lace put on all 
around the ends. 





A couple of modish bonnets to be worn at the 
play and at receptions are illustrated this week. 
The one formed of eight long loops and Rhine 
stone buckle set on the edge of a skull cap of 
triangular shape is very much in vogue, 


In sharp contrast to the wintry weather is 
the brilliant display of spring fabrics and 
millinery with which our merchants are filling 
their shop windows, bent on luring the ducats 
from the feminine purses, While at first 
thought this seems premature, and the sum- 
mery lawns and cambrics cause a shiver, they 
are really shown only in 
time to meet the demand, 
which comes from two 
sources; those fortunate 
ones who flee away from 
the trying winds of March 
to sunny climes, and whose 
tirst thought after the holi- 
days is the preparation of A 
spring wardrobes before the j S 





ci = 
flitting, and those women of oa S 
marked executive ability NN % 
who are always ready for : 
everything, and, in con- 

sequence, with wise forethought make their 
selections early, before the stocks are pulled 
over, and employ the dressmaker'’s dull 
season and their own Lenten leisure in the pre- 
paration of fresh and cool but inexpensive 
cotton or linen gowns. Wise women know 
how much these gowns gain by perfect fitting 
and the dainty touches which the skilled 
modiste alone can give ; and she can be induced 
to make them at this time of the year, though 
she wouldn’t 60 much as look at them when 
the press of work is on her. 


Not many decided novelties are seen, manu- 
facturers as well as importers having been 
timid in production and investment, owing to 
the wide extending financial depression ; yet 
last season was so prolific in novel fabrics that 
only a sprinkling of new designs serve to make 
the display very attractive. In lawns, organ- 
dies and plumetis, small floral patterns in deli- 
cate colors prevail. One favorite design is a 
bunch of heliotrope and white daisies on a 
black, blue-gray, heliotrope, pale cream, or 
greenish-lemon ground. The new batistes are 
very soft and silky in appearance, and repeat 
the finely threaded shaded and chine stripes of 
the winter's woolens, with clusters of small 
figures, scimiters, flower-petals, dots and 
dashes thrown irregularly over the ground ; 
there are some bizarre combinations showing 
many colors under fine black diagonal lines, 
but the black grounds with shades of helio- 
trope, blue, brown, or green, are very hand- 
some. 
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The ginghams were never more attractive. 
They are fine in texture, perfect in coloring, 
with narrow stripes of black or white corded 
lines or shades of one or two colors ; sume have 
tiny embroidered figures between the stripes, 
The pinks, light blues, heliotropes, and grays 
are especially pretty. A novelty shows upon a 


y 


my 


A | 
} 





ground of shaded or two-toned stripes a net- 
work of black lines like coarse lace thrown 
over the surface. Spring challies also show 
small figures, either floral upon plain or satin 
striped grounds, or interlaced geometrical de- 
signs that cover and subdue the whole ground ; 
these have a very soft effect. 


Another silk season is prophesied; and as 
special sales of these goods in fine qualities 
and latest and choicest designs have succeeded 
each other all through the winter, it is probable 
that a large proportion of the feminine world 
is well supplied. In patterns a curious thing 
is noted ; large designs—bold to the point of 
startling—prevail in the sumptuous brocades 
and richest fabrics, while small figures—ge- 
ometrical or floral—chine and ombre effects are 
seen in the lower-priced goods. Many stripes, 
both vertical and bayadere, are shown; but 
these are often only a ground powdered thickly 
over with another design. Moire is in the full 
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$1.00 


~ACETOCURA 


Only One Dollar per Bottle 


Health brings Wealth and Happiness. 
Try a bottle from 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria Street, Toronto 


$1.00 Or any Druggist. BI 00 


It gives you health. 








tide of favor, and will be the first choice for 
dressy spring toilettes, it is shown in every 
color with shot and checked grounds and tiny 
patterns — stars, disks, triangles, etc., — 
showered on the surface. Moire taffeta is one 
of the revivals in light-weight silks, and the 
lutestring of our grandmothers is also here. 
Both are light and soft to the touch, but strong 
and lustrous. Chine effects prevail in these, 
and promise to be a feature of all spring 
fabrices. LA MODE, 
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LAKEH URST 


and Nervous D Double Chleride of Gold 
System. The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort wi 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 28, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 

‘orento, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 








Her Eyes. 


SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Habit 





Farmer Hodge (reading novelette)—I’m out 
of all patience with that Gladys Fitzallwyn in 
the story—the way she’s abusing her beautiful 
eyes. She don’t deserve to have none, 

Mrs. Hodge— What's she been doing now ? 

Farmer Hodge—This book is full of it. First 
she threw her eyes up to the ceiling, and then 
let them drop on the floor; then she darted 
them down a long corridor and rested them on 
the cool waters of the lagoon. Then she must 
have called them back somehow, for it says 


she bathed them in sad, salt tears, wiped them 
and swept them with long lashes. Once she 
was fool enough to rivet them on the dome and 
when I left off, she was fixing them on the 
mantel.— Vogue. 





438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mall orders receive especial at 
tention. 








‘*My collection of antiques? What do you 
mean, sir? I’m Gagly, the professional humor- 


“Oh, I beg pardon. My mistake!” (Goes 
off to look for the man who told him to ask 
Gaaly to show his collection of antiques.)— 

Truth, 
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Western maid—They tell me there are ever 
sO many more women than men in Massa- 
chusetts. The chances for getting a husband 
in your State must be rather slim. 

Bay State girl—Yes ; but, then, the paucity 
of men makes the search after a husband ex- 
ceedingly interesting.— Boston Transcript. 
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Only the Scars Remain, — 
The Double Breasted 











“Among the many testimonials which I 


see in regard to certain medicines perform- 

ing cures, cleansing the blood, ete.,” writes p " Alb 

HENRY Hupbson, of the James Smith | rinc 
Woolen Machinery Co. e ert Coat oe 
Philadelphia, Pa., “none 
pom peaaeggl —soatabnented The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
own case. Twenty years premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 


ago, at the age of 18 years, 


aad Glee mane a gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 


ages, rendering its superiority indisputable. 


oo a ieee The materials selected for such coats are 
Our family physician could rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
do me no good, and it was Gray Vicimas, uncut | Worsted. Materials 
feasted ‘that the bones with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
would be affected. At last, freely used. They are worn very long and 
my good old mother full skirted, the lapels well peaked and of 


ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
third. The edges are stitched close and the 
sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
have an exceedingly fine line. 
| HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO. 


urged me to try Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. I took three 
bottles, the sores healed 
Mand I have not been 

m troubled since. Only the 
scars remain, and the 
memory of the past, tc 
remind me of the gooé 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. I now 
weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, an¢ 
am in the best of health. I have been on th 
road for the past twelve years, have noticed 
‘Ayer’s Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 
ot the United States, and always take pleas- 
ure in telling what good it did for me.” 








For the cure of all diseases originating in 
impure blood, the best remedy is 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Preparéd by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, Z dike ~ \) 
ZI 


Cures others, will cure you J id “AY 
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Solid Mahogany, Oak 
and Walnut 


DINING-ROOM TABLES 


| 
| 
Elegantly finished. 
Very neat design. 

| 


J.&J.L.O’MALLEY 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC. 


—— 


Highest Artistic Qualities n 
Touch and Tone 


Tel | Latest Designs 
Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 


Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


1067, 160 Queen St. West 


The— 

Ladies 

Say 

Our 

Silver Bon Bon Trays 








| _ Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos 


Easy terms of payment 


Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 


Are too cute for anything. . of ; 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Chey should know. 
We have them in different styles | Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
and at prices to suit the most! Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 


economic buyer. — 
BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


| 


CHAS. SPANNER | 





JEWELER | {0 connection with Mesere. Suckling & Sons’ Music Stor, 
350 Yonge St. .2n¢ Docs 107 Yonge Street, oust side, below Adelaide Street 
ATKINSON'S 


Parisian Tooth Paste Dpy KindlingWood 


Whitens the year ond Sweetens 
t reat Delivered ; 06. 
4 ony ofécom, 8 Orates $1.00; 18 crates 93. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 os send Post Card. 
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The Guide’s Revenge. 

It was now six years since Salvator Jossi had 

entered the corporation of Grindelwald guides, 
and no one who saw this mountaineer, with 
his shoulders ‘like an athelete and his horri- 
bly drawn face, scarred by a cruel wound, 
could remain unmoved before the strange ex- 
pression of his black eyes and that air of cold 
impassibility, clearly but the mask of furious 
passions. ; 

A strange fate had made him a guide, like 

his people before him. The day following the 
one when they had drawn from a crevasse of 
the Jungfrau the body of Gaspard, his father, 
Lortha Jossi, his mother, filled with hate tor 
that mountain that had made her a widow, 
hid closed her cabin and taken Salvator to 
Paris. The lad wept for his dear valley, his 
cot on the Eiger, but was forced to go. He be- 
came & wood-carver, a skillful worker, and 
passed with honor all the grades of his voca- 
tion. Then in the Musee where he toiled, he 
met a fellow-pupil, Aurelie Calvel, and fell 
madly in love with her—a blonde, flesh-and- 
blood model whom he found greatly superior to 
the marble goddesses from which he had 
hitherto copied. Soon, in spite of his mother’s 
opposition—whom: this last sorrow killed—he 
married her, A true Parisian doll, Aurelie at 
first was flattered to have captivated this 
savage, and really believed that love would 
soften his uncouth manners and fit him to 
enter her world. On the contrary, he thought 
only of lonely walks and silent fete a tetes, 
wrapped in a mysterious happiness far from 
the world. 

One night his wife did not come home; in- 
stead he found an ironical letter, in which she 
bade him never to bother himself about her, 
Salvator read it, comprehended, took from the 
wall anold pistol once his father’s, sent the 
pall crashing Into his faca—and succeeded only 
in disfiguring himself. Now he was unrecog- 
nizable—the cartilages of the nose torn from 
the bone, the upper lip slit in two, showing the 
toothless gums, the left cheek, where the ball 
had come out, sunken and puckered as a 
withered apple. It was an easy matter to ob- 
tain his brevet in the corporation of guides ; 
the name of Jossi was in his favor, and he had 
doubled that prestige by deeds of which they 
stilltalk inthe valley. He repurchased and 
re opened his cot on the Eiger, and here, all 
alone, he lived with his memories, 

One beautiful July morning he had waited 
long by the roadside without finding a client 
worthy of him, Tae roai ascended at this 
point, and the drivers of the tourists’ car- 
riages approached the village at a pace that 
allowed the guides to walk beside the vehicles 
and make arrangements for contemplated ex- 
cursions, 

As he watched the route, a caleche of sump- 
tuous appearance turned at a trot from the 
bridge of the Lutschine. A man and a woman 
were in it, the woman's face concealed by the 
driver's seat. The man appeared to be about 
forty years of age. Two iron-shod staffs, pro- 
jecting from the caleche, proclaimed them 
genuine tourists, 

Salvator looked at them more critically. 
Little by little he seemed to recognize the 
man. Where had he seeo him? Where had 
he spoken with him? For he had done both, 
he was sure. He looked again—yes, it was the 
Comte de Niolles, who had come so often to 
his patron’s shop to purchase objects of art! 
The carriage was drawing nearer. Suddenly 
the young woman—her figure told him that she 
was young—bent toward her companionin a 
way that partially showed Salvator her profile. 
He stood as if petrified—he could not be 
wrong; it was she, the siren, Aurelie, his 
wife! 

Doubtless recalling the picture that he had 
drawn for her of the Grindelwald’s charms, she 
had wished to air her amours there. She had 
no fear, then, that there, in that place, the 
spectre of her husband would rise to disturb 
her criminal joys. She was more beautiful 
than ever, elegantly but simply costumed ina 
short mountain garb, with a tiny cap perched 
on her golden hair. She smiled, pointed here 
aud there, and chatted like a child in her soft, 
harmonious tones—that voice that once had 
driven him mad and stopped on his lips all 
reproaches, 

\ terrible passion boiled in his blood. They 
were ia his power; he would be able, if he 
liked, to drag them where he willed. A cre- 
vasse, a push—it was quickly done. 

‘‘Monsieur,” said he, firmly, ‘“‘do you wish 
to make a short ex:ursion that few tourists 
know?” 

‘*’ Where to?” said De Niolles; ‘* we have only 
the day at our disposal.” 

It is enough,” resumed the guide; ‘I'll 
bring you back here in six hours’ time.” 

The trip is not a dangerous one? I am not 
alone, you see; this lady——” 

“On, reassure yourself, sir; dozens of 
women, Eaglishwomen generally, make the 
trip daily, sir, Bosides, you will both be roped 
to me, sir,” 

The count looked at Aurelie, who nodded 
ascentingly. 

“It's settled, then,” said the count. “ We 
stop at the Aigle Noir; come for us there an 
hour from now.” 


The ascent was rough, but the travelers were 
young and daring. S‘eadily they climbed the 
rocky slopes to the foot of the inner glacier, 
where, for awhile, they stopped on its edge to 
rest. The ground began to vanish rapidly after 
this, and constant slips and stumbles gave 
warning of the fact that under that granite 
dust stretched a surface hard and polished as 
Steel 

“tlow beautiful!” Aurelie cried, breath- 
lessly, as the grand spectacle of the glaciers 
began to unroll under their eyes. 

To the right, far overhead, hung the abrupt 
walls of the Kiger; facing them a rolling sea 
congealed, apparently, in the turmoil of a 
tempest, whose waves, sometimes parallel, 
sometimes foaming high and transparent, 
Showed blue and dazzling under their snowy 
Crests, gleaming with a thousand brilliant re- 
leetions, 

The count was delighted, too, but the words 
of admiration were chilled on his lips by the 
guide's admonishing : 

“Here, sir, it would be wise to attach our- 
selves; the passage from now on will be diffi- 
cult,” 




































































and began the operation. 


hideous, 


firm and steady as the rocks themselves, 


appeared, a ladder was there to cross it. 


with laughter. 


beyond. 


on the edge of the ice, 


burden to the gulf below. 


she would embrace him. 


better to prolong his joy and suffering. 


back, to retrace their steps. 


scending ; a slip would be fatal.” 
The count laughed no more. 


aloud : 
avenge myself!” 


passion. 
still his, 


Never for a moment, however, did he lose 
From time to time he 
sounded with his eye the sombre expanse. 


sight of his intention. 


He was waiting to reach a spot known only to 


him—a spot almost in sight when this snow- 
field, riddled with holes, that they were cross- 


ing then, should once be passed. 


‘**Walk close; keep in my footstepr,” he 


ordered briefly. 


‘*Keep in his footsteps "—she Aurelie, when 
she could no longer direct her movements ; 
when, blinded, benumbed, she was a prey to 
that strange discouragement of the solitudes 
that drag atourist down to the snow to sleep, 
** Keep in his foot- 
steps,” to plunge waist deep in fissures, to be 
pulled to her feet by the cord, like a prisoner, 
whom, willing, or unwilling, one drags along ; 
to heng suspended between two abysses, bal- 
ancing upon one leg, waiting to place the other 


at the risk of being frozen! 


as the guide should cut a new foothold. 


Meanwhile they no longer ascended, but ap- 


proached diagonally the stairway of the Bar- 


reg, a sort of railed pathway more clearly out- 
The face of the guide 


lining the frozen slopes, 
had assumed a strange expression; had the 
two lovers seen it, they would have feared him 
more than the gulf between them and a broad 
platform many yards wide, beyond which lay 
the solid earth and salvation for them, 

But that platform did not rest upon the 
solid earth as it seemed; in reality it was 
merely an isolated, semi-detached block over- 
hanging the abyss, bound to the farther ridge 
by a tongue of ice, so narrow, so sharp, so in- 
clined, that it seemed the blade of an enormous 
razor. And that blade was to serve as the 
bridge—the only bridge—to the safety beyond ! 

Aurelie drew a long breath of relief. 

** At last—at last we are there!” she cried. 
She advanced a step, saw the gulf, and the 
count had only time to catch her fainting in 
his arms. Salvator turned his gourd ta her 
lips, and the flery kirsch speedily revived her, 
as it did also the furious rage of the count. He 
was a fool; the guide arascal. How dared he 
play thus with human life ? 

“It is fate,” Salvator answered; ‘I passed 
here yesterday—a child could have crossed it. 
It is ao with the glaciers—a sea of marble 
ceaselessly moving. The most experienced are 
caught at times.” 

‘*Leave me, Jeave me here alone, then!” 
cried Aurelie; ‘‘go back both of you! The 
cold—death itself, even—is preferable to that 
dizzy height !” 

And she flung herself dewn upon the ice, her 
teeth chattering with terror. Despairing and 
convince of his powerlessness, he count flung 
himself beside her, awaiting the will of the 
guide, 

But, strange to say, as the moment for action 
came, Salvator hesitated more and more. 
Leaning upon his pick, his eye wandered 
through space, to come back from time to 
time to his prostrate wife. The hour of punish- 
ment was about to sound, 

Suddenly he turned and faced the count, 

‘One chance yet remains” he said; “ we 
must cross in steps which I shall cut in the 
face of this slender tongue of ice,” and examin- 
ing the rope that bound thom together, with 
firm tread he passed out on the narrow crest, 
and, balancing himself with marvelous address, 
began deliberately to cut narrow niches in 
which, step by step, he placed his great iron- 
shod shoes, the others following. 

When the perilous passage was half com. 
pleted, Salvator Jossi stopped, and for the first 
time let the full fury of his hate blaz3 from his 
eyes on the helpless woman who had been his 
wife, 

“Do you know me now, wife?” he said. 
** Yes, wife, for 80 you are, the priest said, till 
death do us part.” 

**Salvator!” the woman cried, and her knees 
seemed to give beneath her. 


He leaned his pick at the foot of a rock, 
unrolled the rope that he bore on his shoulder, 
Twice about the 
body of the count he passed the cord and 
knotted it firmly ; then in the same manner, a 
a yard or so between them, about the waist of 
Aurelie, who smilingly allowed him to do it, 
but avoided looking at him, he was so very 


‘*Forward, march!” Salvator cried, his voice 


The glacier, seen from below, presented a 
terrible aspect; but when the first crevasee 


**A ladder—a ladder to cross a crevasse, like 
a scene in a comic opera!” the count shouted 


A crack showed itself next, entirely sur- 
rounding the block to which they were cross- 
ing. They must leap it if they wished to pass 
Aurelie shrunk back as she looked ; 
there was no ladder here, only a plank broad 
as your two hands, whose ends barely rested 


Go on they must, however, though under 
their weight the pine bent and described a 
curve that threatened to drop both plank and 
Aurelie, cold to the 
marrow, walked shudderingly, looking neither 
to right nor left, and clinging to the guide asif 
Salvator’s brain 
whirled under the clasp ; bewildered with love 
and hate, he moved more slowly still, the 


The block gained at last, the glacier showed 
itself in all the horror of primitive chaos; the 
azure crevasses, so beautiful from afar, opened 
like jaws waiting to engulf them. Sometimes 
they were on crests so sloping that they were 
able to mount them only by cutting step by 
step; sometimes suspended above precipices 
whose depth no surmise even could fathom, 
Exhausted and spent, Aurelie begged to turn 


** Impossible |” Salvator answered ; ‘‘ some of 
the slopes we have climbed are impassable de- 


What had 
possessed him to expose his companion with 
such utter recklessness? He cursed his own 
folly and the inconceivable imprudence of the 
guide, who, dead to all fear, walked like a 
spectre, struggling with the temptation to cry 
“IT am Salvator—Salvator Jossi; I 


Often, too, under the clasp of his wife's arms 
he had to fight down the mad desire to return 
that clasp, to embrace her with crushing 
Horrible as it was, this right was 


























































count alone. 


from the French by E. C. W. 
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SHAREHOLDERS. 





Mr. A, M. S 


ing. The secretary read the following 


FORTY-THIRD ANNUAL REPORT. 


and liabilities at the close of the year. 


the total cash assets now amount to $2,412, 
642 63. 


business in 
sustained during 1893. 


meet the demands of adverse years, 


least as favorable as its record in the past. 


cerned. 
SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT, 
Revenue account— 


BONED TROOEDG, . 00.05 00 ccscrccaccsccecccccees #2 625 808 03 


Expenditure (including appropriation for all 
losses reported to 31st Dacember, 1893) 


rrr 


report, said : 


in the report you have just heard read, the 
directors have placed before the shareholders 
what I think must be regarded asa clear and 
intelligible statement of the transactions of 
the company for the past year, and of its finan- 
We have 
referred tothe experience of the company in 
the past, and to our anticipations for its 
future, and briefly alluded to the exceptional 
conditions which have prevailed roses 
ut it 
may not be inappropriate for me to extend 
my observations somewhat, and call your at- 
tention for a few moments to the general ex- 
perience of companies, during the trying times 
through which we have passed, in the business 
Insurance has been 
called the hand-maiden of commerce, and it 
must be admitted that without the protection 
it offers the trade and commerce of the country 
would become paralysed. Upon the security 
afforded by insurance companies every mer- 
chant and manufacturer is largely dependent, 


cial condition at the close of 1893 


the financial and commercial world ; 


in which we are engaged. 


and upon this same protection our banks, loan 
companies, and other financial 
rely for immunity from the risk of loss by 
fire and marine disaster, in fact, underwriters 
may be regarded as endorsers, in a limited 
sense, of almost every commercial and financial 
transaction of the business community. With 
these intimate relations existing, it might 
naturally be supposed that insurance compan- 
ies could not fail to be aflected, in no slight 
degree, by the disturbed conditions prevailing 
in all branches of trade during 1893, anda few 
extracts from the statements of the companies 
which have been published in Canada and the 
United States will efford conclusive evidence 
that this has been the case. The thirty-seven 
companies licensed by the Dominlon Govern- 
ment to do business in Canada report total 
premium receipts for the year of $6,740,958, and 
total losses of $4,970 266, a ratio of losses to 
premiums of 733 per cent., or 12 per cent, in ex- 
cess of the average ratio of the preceding six 
yesrs ; and in the United States, although the 

the companies do- 


total figures of all 
ing business there have not yet been 
compiled, we find in_ the report just 


issued by the New York State Super- 
intendent of Insurance unquestionable, evi- 
dence that the business of the country has 
been done at a considerable loss to the com- 
panies, This report embraces the statements 
of one hundred and twenty-eight American 
and foreign companies doing fire and marine 
business in the United States, and shows a 
shrinkage of nearly $10,000,000 in tne combined 
surplus funds of these companies, compared 
with that which they had a year ago, due to 
the extraordinary losses ot the past year, and 
to the decline in the market value of many of 
their assets. 

Turning from these figures to our own ex- 
»erience, we find that our loss ratio in Canada 
ES nearly 10 per cent, below the average of the 
companies as a whole, and in the United States 
we compare favorably with the American and 
foreign companies doing business there. I 
feel, therefore, that I may sum up the result of 
our year’s business by saying that, compara- 
tively speaking, we regard it as a favorable 
one, when we consider the general experience 
as demonstrated by the figures I have quoted. 

In presenting the last annual report to the 
shareholders a year ago, I pointed out that in 
the preceding twenty-seven years during which 
I have had the honor of occupying a seat at 
this board we had, notwithstanding the ad- 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Seld by Hargreaves Bros. 


In conformity with the resolutions passed at 
the special meeting of shareholders held on 
February 220d last, the paid-upcapital of the 
company has been increased to $1,000,000, and 


In regard to the business transacted during 
the year, it will be noted that the premium in- 
come shows a moderate increase over that of 1892; 
but while the rates of premium obtained have, 
as arule, been such as, judging by past expe- 
rience, would have been ample to yield a fair 
profit in anordinary year, they have not proved 
sufficient to meet the exceptional losses which 
this company, in common with others doing 
anada and the United States, has 
Your directors con- 
sider, however, that the causes to which no 
inconsiderable proportion of the excessive de- 
struction of property by fire during the past 
twelve months is attributable,may be regarded 
as of a transitory nature; while its effects are 
likely to be experienced in succeeding years in 
the maintenance of adequate rates to fully reim- 
burse companies for the losses they have sus- 
tained. The experience of this company in the 
past, as will b> seen by a reference to its annual 
reports, confirms this opinion, and at the same 
time demonstrates the wisdom of accumulat- 
ing in prosperous times an ample reserve to 
In this 
connection it may not be out of place to refer 
here to the fact that from the earnings of the 
five years preceding the one under review we 
have been able, after paying dividends at the 
rate of ten per cent. per annum, to carry $315,- 
000 to our reserve fund; and although in a 
business such as that we are engaged in, no re- 
liable forecast can be made of the probable out- 
come of any one year, your directors feel that 
they have every reason to anticipate that the 
future experience of the company will prove at 


The directors feel that the thanks of the 
shareholders are due to the officers and agents 
of the company for their work in a year which 
has been a particularly trying one to all con- 


2 426 776 98 
ah ine hee 60.000. s6500 02554 0een neues 2,412,642 63 
‘ 1,090,000 00 


Surplus for policy-molders.................5.. 2 098,033 58 
The president, in moving the adoption of the 


institutions 


Like a flash the guide severed with his knife 
the rope that bound him to the others, and as 
his wife fell, the sudden jerk came upon the 
He strove for an instant to save 
himself, but it was impossible, and with a cry 
of terror he slipped off the smooth ice and, with 
the faithless wife, went whirling down into 
the valley below.—Adapted for tre Argonaut 


WESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY, 


GENEBAL ANNUAL MEETING OF 


The annual meeting of the shareholders of 
the above company was held at its offices at 
Toronto on Thursday, 22ad February, 1894, 
mith, president, occupied the 
chair, and Mr, J, J. Kenny, managing director, 
was appointed to act as secretary to the meet- 


The directors have pleasure in presenting 
herewith the forty-third annual report of the 
company, with revenue and expenditure, and 
profit and loss accounts, for the year ending 
31st December, last, and statement of assets 
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verse experience of several years in which ex- 
penditure exceeded income, been able, out of 
the earnings of the business, to pay $1,015,000 
in dividends to shareholders and to carry 
nearly $900 000 to our reserve fund ; and before 
resuming my seat it may be well for me to state 
briefly the grounds upon which the directors 
base the opinions expressed in their report, 
that at least an equally favorable record may 
reasonably bz looked for in the future. 

First : Let me say that our business is sub- 
ject to elements largely beyond human control, 
as well as sensitive to the fluctuations and dis 
turbances of the commercial world, and that 
we cannot reduce it to anything like an exact 
science, nor estimate, with any degree of cer- 
tainty, the losses which are likely to occur in 
any one year. Nevertheless, the history of fire 
insurance shows—and our own records confirm 
this—that, notwithstanding the fact that we 
occasionally meet years which are liable to upset 
our calculations as to rates which should yield 
profit,if we take a period (say of five or ten 
years), sufficient to equalize fluctuations such 
as I have referred to, we find that the pre- 
miums are sufficient to yield a profit to the 
companies, after paying all losses and ex- 
penses, Further, we believe that the present 
rates of premium, speaking generally, are 
such as are likely to prove remunerative, and 
that with these maintained, as they doubtless 
will be and a return to anything like a normal 
fire record, companies will be reimbursed for 
the losses of 1893; and I am glad to beina 
acy a to say that during the past few months 
osses have steadily diminished, and that thus 
far in the present year we have nothing to 
complain of in this respect. Our confidence in 
the future is also largely based upon the pres- 
ent strong financial condition of the Company, 
possessing, as it does, cash assets of upwards 
of $2 400 000, which must continue to command 
for it a liberal share of the best business of 
this continent. 

The vice-president seconded the adoption of 
the report, which was carried unanimously, 
and a cordial vote of thanks was passed to the 
president and Board of Directors for their ser- 
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vices and attention to the interests of the com- Sick H inci 
Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 

pany during the past year. dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
The election of directors for the ensuing Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, ec While their most 


year was then proceeded with, and resulted in 
the unanimous re-election of the old board, 
viz: Messrs. A. M. Smith, George A. Cox, 
Hon. S. C. Wood, Robt. Beatty, G. R. R. Cock- 
burn, M.P., George McMurrich, H. N. Baird, 
W. R. Brock, and J. J. Kenny. 

At a meeting of the Board of Directors held 
subsequently, Mr. A. M. Smith was re-elected 
president, and Mr. George A. Cox, vice-presi- 
dent, for the ensuing year. 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness Sous not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's Lirr_e Liver PILvs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
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He (at Newport)— When I am on a high cliff 
I always feel an impulse to hurl myself from it 
and be dashed to pieces. I shall probably do so 
some day. 

She—How romantic. 
the cliff. 


Let us go and stroll on 
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Sub editor— What shall I say about Mr. Good- 
soul, who is likely to be nominated by the 
Opposition ? 


INSIST UPON GETTING 


McLAUGHLIN’S 


Great editor—Oh, call him a reptile and a e W 
thief, | i t 
Sub-editor—But he is a man whose character yge I a a e rs 


is without a stain. 
Great editor—That so? Well, call him weak 
and imbacile.— Puck, 
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Briggs—I hear that while you were around 
at Miss Redbud’s the other night you broke a | 
chair. 

Griggs— Yes ; and her father wanted me to 
pay for it. 

Briggs— What did you tell him ? 

Griggs—I told him it was as much her fault 
as it was mine.—T ruth, 








——me AN 




















It is a sure sign of weakness. 
You need more than a tonic 


cott’s 


—E 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 
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to cure the Cough but to give 
your system real strength. 
Physicians, the World over, 
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Music. 


HE appended letter concerning 
the vocal question, from one of 
the best known and enthusiastic 
amateur musicians in the coun- 
try, will be read with interest, 
embodying as it does the views 
of an intelligent observer of 


musical matters generally as they exist in 
this province. The communication to which 
Mr. Littlehales refers as having appeared in 
SATURDAY Nicur in the issue of the 17th ult. 
was, it will be remembered, from the pen of 
Mr. R. Thomas Steele, a well known vocal 
specialist, also a resident of the Ambitious 


City: 
HAMILTON, February 19, 1884. 


To “ Moderato,” Saturday Night: 


Being somewhat of ‘“‘an enthusiast,” as my 
friends would say (or a crank as the other 
fellows would put it), but at any rate, as I take 
avery deep interest in every phase of musical 
work, as a matter, of course, I always read 

our column and in the issue of 17th inst. 

observed a letter on “Incompetent Vocal 
Teachers,” which I read with some interest 
and considerabie amusement and, as I did so, I 
inwardly observed, ‘‘ Yes, we have them right 
here, in our own town, and as fine specimens 
of the genus, as can be found anywhere. I, 
like your correspondent, deplore beycnd all 
power of Se Ge the fact that not — 
instrumentalists, but so-called ‘* vocal special- 
ists” can be found, ‘“ who so confidently under- 
take the training of voices, with what may be 
termed a delightful sense of irresponsibility,” 
as though “they imagine themselves heaven 
born instructors,” and who, as your corres- 
pondent correctly expresses it, are ‘reckless of 
consequences, so long as the almighty dollar is 
captured.” ‘Tis true ’tis pity, and pity ‘tis, ’tis 
true. And while I know there are excellent 
vocal instructors to be found in Toronto, 
Hamilton and elsewhere in Canada, [ also 
know of no profession that contains greater 
charlatans, or more unmitigated fakirs and 
frauds than are to be found amongst these so- 
called vocal instructors, some of whom cannot 
sing a°note themselves and never could, and 
could not even play a Psalm tune at sight on 
piano, organ or any other instrument, nor 
could they sing any isolated part, other than 
the —e of any well known tune; and yet 
upon this limited stock in trade and unlimited 
“cheek,” they will ask a dollar and a dollar 
and half a lesson, when they ought to be fined 
at least double that sum to be awarded as 
damages on each lesson they presume to give. 

This class of ‘‘ professor” is generally very 
strong on terms, vocal physiology, ‘scientific 
system,” and other stereotyped phrases often 
used to conceal their own ignorance, and at 
the same time mislead their dupes. 

I claim that those who are, or have at some 
time been vocalists themselves, should (other 
things being equal) be the best vocal trainers, 
and nearly all the greatest and most successful 
teachers of the Old World comply with this 
rule. But unfortunately, in many cases, the 
other things are not equal, inasmuch 
as the instrumentalist (pianist or or- 
ganist) has, as a rule, received a 


more general and liberal musical educa- 
tion, and has a wider general musi- 
cal knowledge and experience. Although 


we all know many vocalists, who are also ex- 
cellent instrurnentalists, and thoroughly cul- 
tured musicians, it is, to my mind simply 
‘*stuff and nonsense” to assert ‘that it was 
not until recently that a complete understand- 
ing of those laws (governing voice production) 
were arrived at, and a scientific system of voice 
culture capable of the highest artistic develop 
ment was formulated.” Does the writer of 
that paragraph not know, that upwards ofa 
hundred years ago, there were singers of as 
high artistic rank as any singers of the present 
day? And I suppose they had teachers and the 
teachers doubtless knew how to teach people to 
sing, even if they could not talk as mysteriously 
about scientific methods. The fact is, that 
singing is about as natural as talking, and an 
* instrumentalist” with good sense, taste, and 
judgment will in most cases do infinitely less 
harm to a budding vocalist, than some special- 
ists that I know of, for the simple reason that 
the instrumentalists are at least trained musi- 
cians, which the vocal specialists, as a rule, are 
not, by a long way. 


Of course I know that there are excellent | 


vocal instructors around, but they do not be- 
long to the class that talk so pompously about 
their *‘ methods” and scientific systems. ‘ By 
their fruits shall ye know them.” 

Yours truly, 


T. LittLEHALFS 
. 


The widely divergent views entertained by 


of vocal culture, as illustrated in their respec- 
tive letters, will, no doubt, awaken respon- 
sive feelings in the sympaties of their re 


difficult one to decide from existing examples 
of the practical compartive results of vocal in- 
struction imparted by specialists, or by instru 
mentalists who combine this branch of work 
with other spheres of instruction. In older 
lands and in larger cities the idea of specialism 
n art has been more generally developed than 
in Canada. The specialist, however, be he vocal- 


st, violinist, pianist or organist, is educated on 
the broadest possible musical lines. In many 
of the leading European Conservatories of 
Music a thorough study of pianoforte 
playing and musical theory is obliga- 
ory on all students as forming the 
foundation of a _ satisfactory musical cul- 
ture. Many specialists might b2 instanced 
who may not have been privileged in this re- 
spect but who by superior powers of observa 
ion and constant contact with educated 
musicians and continual hearing of the best 
of music artistically interpreted are as 


truly cultured in some respects as 
many graduates of world renowned con- 
servatories or numerous possessors of high 
sounding musical degrees. The value of a 
thorough and systematic musical training such 


as is imparted in the celebrated conservatories 
of Berlin, Leipsic or Paris cannot be over esti 
mated, but even these inatitutions have not 


yet acquired the secret of 
purse out of aught but silk. 


making a silken 


It would not be difficult te point to many 
c lever vocalists whose instruction has been re- 
ceived from instrumentalists and whose work 


will compare more thau favorably with some 
others who have spent years in study under 
specialists. But this neither proves nor dis 
proves the forces of the agruments advanced 
by either of my correspondents. One of the first 
and greatest requisites of a singer is a vox E, 
without which all the scientific knowledge in 
the world will not avail. As Mr. Littlehales 
aptly remarks ‘‘an instrumentalist with good 
sense, taste and judgment” is less likely to do 
narm to a budding vocalist than a specialist 
iacking these very necessary qualities. Yet it 
will not be denied that while many a singer 
may be benefited by instruction in which 
‘“‘seientific methods” do not enter, the same 
individual might, by a certain special course of 





training, develop a more remarkable tone and 
sing with infinitely more charm and effect. 
A competent vocal teacher will frequently 
discover possibilites in the voice of a pupil 
and proceed to artistically develop them which 
would never be revealed in the perfunctory 
style of assumed culture pursued by another 
master. It does not necessarily folfow that an 
instrumentalist may not understand sufficient 
about the art of breathing and general 
mysteries of tone production to qualify him as 
a tolerably competent vocal instructor. In 
such cases “the proof of the pudding is in the 
eating thereof,” as may be illustrated in the 
work of his pupils. Mr. Steele’s letter was 
evidently directed against the class who know 
absolutely nothing of the physiology of the 
vocal organs or who entirely ignore the scien- 
tific aspect of the art. Mr. Littlehales’ jetter 
on the other hand is a timely protest against 
the pedantry which entirely sacrifices the 
musical and truly artistic by the substitution 
therefor of the phantom of delusive ‘‘ methods.” 
The question is one well worthy of discussion. 
* 


The third annua‘ concert of Scottish music 
by the Westminster Presbyterian church choir 
under the able direction of Mr. Alex. M. Gorrie, 
will be held on Thursday evening next in Asso- 
ciation Hall. Mr. Gorrie’s excellent choir will 
be assisted on this occasion by Mrs, Fenwick 
(Maggie Barr), soprano; Minnie H. Bauld 
(Mrs. A. Moir Dow) mezzo soprano: Mrs. 
Dreschsler-Adamson, violinist ; and Mr, Edgar 
J. Ebbels, elocutionist. Miss Marion Ferguson 
will act as accompaniment. Lovers of the 
beautiful ballads of Scotland, the most beauti- 
ful of all national melodies, will do well to 
make a note of the date of the above men- 
tioned interesting event. 


Mr. W. H. Hewlett, the talented organist 
of Carlton street Methodist church gave a 
successful organ recital in St. James church, 
Perth, on Monday evening last. Mr. Hewlett’s 
numbers comprised Bach’s Toccata and 
Fugue in D minor; Salome’s Offertory in 
D fiat; Wagner’s Introduction to the 
third act of Lohengrin; Mendelssohn's third 
Sonata and other compositions by Guilmant, 
Salome, Thomas, Saint Saens, Dudley Buck 
and Tombelle. Vocal selections were also ren- 
dered by Master Caryll Hunter and Mr. Ernest 
Callahan. . 


Mr. Douglas Bird, the Chicago tenor, 
formerly of Toronto, has been engaged to sing 
at the concert of the Canadian Home Circle 
which is to be given in Association Hall, on the 
20th instant. Besides Mr. Bird, who has de- 
veloped into an excellent concert soloist dur- 
ing the past two years, additional interest will 
be lent the occasion through the engagement 
of such representative artists as Mrs. Caldwell, 
Owen ‘A. Smily, Harry W. Rich, Mrs. H. M. 
Blight and Edward Stouffer. 


* 

The beautiful chapel of the Ontario Ladies’ 
Oollege at Whitby was the scene of 
a@ most enjoyable programme of music on 
Wednesday evening of last week before 
a large audience of townspeople. The 
recital was in charge of Mr. J. W. F, 
Harrison and Mrs. Bradley, the following 
pupils participating, namely, Misses Powell, 
Pease, Taylor, Acheson, Rathbun and Service. 
Messrs. Kichardson, Gibson and Hare also con- 
tributed numbers, the programme as a whole 
proving one of the most successful entertain- 
ments held at this prosperous institution this 


season. 
o 


On the occasion of the visit of their Excel- 
lencies the Governor General and the Countess 
of Aberdeen to the Toronto Conservatory of 
Music on Monday of last week, his Excellency, 
in delivering a eulogistic speech, kindly offered 
a medal to be awarded in one of the depart- 
ments of the Conservatory, as might be deemed 
best by Mr. Fisher and the other directors. 
This announcement was enthusiastically re- 


Messrs. Littlehales and Steele on the subject | ceived by the board of directors, the staff and 


the large assemblage of pupils present. This 


| medal will be added to the following list of 
medals open for competition at the close of the 





| : : e 
spective supporters of their expressed ideas. | °°480n in June next: Gold medals in piano, 


The principle involved is, in a new country, a |” 
| silver medal presented by Mrs. George Tate 


| Blackstock for the organ department; silver 


organ, voice, violin and theory departments: a 


medals for sight-playing, piano and for memory 


| playing, piano; silver medal in the theory de- 


partment, besides partial scholarships of 
varied values in piano, voice, organ and violin 
departments. 


7 

A delightful pianoforte recital was given by 
pupils of Mr. H. M. Field at the College of Music 
on Thursday evening of last week. The pro- 
gramme introduced several pupils who by their 
work on this occasion promise to add to the 
laurels already gained by their teacher. Solos 
were played by Misses (;uenther, McGibbon, 
Livingstone and Dennistoun, Miss Guenther 
also took part in a Haydn trio for piano, violin 
and ’cello, displaying in the ensemble number, 
as in her solo selection, admirable technical skill 
and genuine musical feeling. Miss McGibbon 
in Beethoven's Sonata for the violin and piano 
also gave evidence of talent of no ordinary 
character, playing her part artistically and con 
scientiously. The recital was agreeably varied 
by a vocal solo, excellently sung by Miss 
Gertrude Smith, and a violin solo by Mr. Wels- 
man. The string parts in the ensemble music 
were played by Messrs. Klingenfeld and Ruth 
of the College staff. 


The third annual concert of the Toronto Or 
chestral School was given on Monday evening 
last in the Pavilion Music Hall before an audi- 
ence which almost completely filled the build 
ing. The programme presented on this occa 
sion was more exacting in its character than 
any of the preceding concerts of the organiza- 
tion, and it is gratifying to be able to record 
the fact that the playing of the orchestra was 
thoroughly in keeping with the more advanced 
nature of the work undertaken by them this 
season. The orchestra consisted of about 
eighty members, all of whom, with the excep- 
tion of eleven professionals, belonging to the 
Orchestral Schoo]. Considering the youth and 
necessarily limited experience of the majority 
of the members the effect of their performance 
was most creditable to all concerned. Particu- 
larly worthy of mention, among the numbers 
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selections, the possibilities of the organization 


and the zeal and enthusiasm of the members as 
well as the care bestowed upon their training 
by their conductor, Mr. Torrington. Besides 
the orchestral numbers, solos were contributed 
by Miss Winnifred Smith and Louise Yokome, 
violinistes ; Miss Louise McKay, soprano; and 
Mons. Felix X. Mercier, tenor. Miss Smith’s 
performance of Goltermann’s Le Rene, was for 
one so young, very creditable. Mone. Mercier, 
who sang a Flotow aria, possesses a genuine 
tenor voice of excellent quality and good com- 
pass, which barring a tendency to sing wide of 
the correct pitch is under fair control and 
should develop, with proper training, into a 
most effective lyric tenor. The popular success 
of the evening was undoubtedly won by Miss 
Yokome (a pupil of Herr Klingenfeld), who 
was accorded a double encore on her perfor- 
mance of Beethoven's beautiful Romanze in G, 
which she played with admirable taste and 
t«chnical proficiency, her tone being musical 
and refined and her intonation generally ex- 
cellent. Miss McKay also created a very 
favorable impression in the vocal solo, being 
deservedly encored. Much of the success of the 
concert under notice can truly be attributed 
to the energy and tact of the managing-secre- 
tary, Mr. S. T. Church, to whose self-sacrificing 
efforts the existence of the Orchestral School is 
largely due. 
. 

Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s sixth organ recital 
for this season will be given this afternoon at 
four o’clock in All Saints’ church. The pro- 
gramme is unusually varied and attractive, and 
embraces besides J. S. Bach’s Prelude and 
Fugue in A minor and Rheinberger’s Sonata, 
No. 5, in F sharp, numbers by Handel, Smart, 
St. Saens, Boely, Lemmens and Parker. 

* 


Mendelssohn's unfinished oratorio Christus 
will be given on Thursday evening, March 15, 
in St. Peter's church, under the direction of 
the choirmaster, Mr. H. W. Webster. The 
last work of Mendelssohn, which he did not 
live to complete, consists almost entirely of 
choruses relating the scenes of our Saviour's 
trial before Pilate. The part of the narrator 
will be taken by Mr. W.S. Carnahan. A pro- 
gramme of miscellaneous solos and anthems 
will also be given after the performance of the 
oratorio. A silver collection in aid of the choir 
fund will be taken up during the evening. 


* 


Broadway Methodist tabernacle was crowded 
on Tuesday evening last on the occasion of a 
concert given by the Toronto Vocal Club under 
the direction of Mr. W. J. McNally. assisted by 
Miss Jessie Alexander, the popular elocu- 
tionist, and the Harmony Male Quartette. 
The singing of the Vocal Club’ was 
characterized by a good body of tone, an equal 
balance of parts and faithful regard for expres- 
sion and phrasing. The various part-songs 
rendered by the club were well calculated to 
test their efficiency, and it can honestly be said 
that the manner in which they were inter- 
preted was most creditable to conductor and 
chorus alike. This club will, I trust, be a per- 
manent factor in the musical forces of the 
western part of the city. Solos by Mis 
Maggie Huston, Mrs. Forsythe and Mr. Robt. 
Gorrie, several quartettes by the Harmony 
Male Quartette and a number of recitations by 
Miss Alexander, all of which were encored 
combined in making up a programme which 
gave the utmost satisfaction and pleasure to 
the large audience present. MODERATO, 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Faci:ities Unsurpassed 
Stadents receive a Thoreuch and Artistic 
Masical Training 







Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELUCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 

Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


ME: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 





In Affillation With the University of Toronto 
12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, TORONTO 


The equipment of this College is complete in every de- 
partment, supplementary to a thorough Mutical Education, 
without extra charge. 

Studente have the advantages of Recitals, Concerts, Leo- 
tures, Orchestral R~heareale and a fine Musical Library. 


MUSIC—ELOCUTION—L&NGUAGES 


Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals and Scholarships. 
Studente may enter at any time. 


F. H TORRINGTON, GEORGE GOODERGAM, 
Mus. Director. President. 


SEND FOR PRCOSPROTUS—FRER, 





Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


W, J: McNALLY, 
od Late of Leipsic Conservatory of Music, 


Organiet and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Oburch 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 








rendered, were Czibulka’s Woodland Whispers M's EDITH M CRITTENDEN, art.c.oM. 
Music. 


and Rossini’s Semiramide Overture, which re | 
vealed perhaps, more than any of the other 


? Teacher (Piane) Toronto a < 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. oem ae 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Pupll of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
soher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Oongregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
a for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 








MES. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 

Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 





R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TBACHBR OF THB 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagements. 
123 McCaul Street 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Punile pm Such angen Seman PO ay — 
i : Toronto Coll. of Musto. 





MSS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN 


RANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open for concert engagements 


R. W. O. FORSYTH, Teacher of Piano 
Playing and Composition. Pupil of Prof. Martin 
Krauee, Prof. Julius Ep-tein and Or. 8. Jadaeschn. Mod- 
ern methode, Hand cultivation (technic) and musical in- 
telligence developed simultaneously. Pupils are ex d 
to study diligently and with seriousness. Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music and 112 College St. Studio for private 
lesxcons, Room 2,at A & S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. East. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
605 Church Street 








MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contraito 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for —_- For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Musio, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


MSS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Addrese— No. 2 Bellwoods Park, Toronte 


H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M. 
2 Organist Oarlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Miss NORAH HILLARY 

TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
* and Conductress of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 

9 Gloucester Street 





Residence ~- . . 


KUCHENMEISTER 
, VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil cf the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philbarmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 
Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer's 


15 King Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 





W. F. HARRISON 
= and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Ohurch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road » = Besedale 


ME: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


Lore N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 





HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONH 


Dhoirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMENTS. 


MES. H. W. WEBSTER 

Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


G EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Zz Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 

For terme apply Teronto College of Music, 12 Pom- 

bro ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Preduction 
Pupils received for atudy of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagemente ae Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Concerta directed. 
Studio—Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


‘wirectreess and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OHBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street Fast 











LEWIS BROWNE 
¢ (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8%. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 
Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 6 p.m. daily. 


~ MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ Sean. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for en, ents. For terme sdd: ess Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 103 Avenue Read 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piane, Organ and Musical Theer 
46 Phebe 
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IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether !t be | 


Sheet Music, Music Beoks or Musical Insti on 
ments 


REMEMBER Fist eeeeae 


Publishers and Genera 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente 





ESTABLIQHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
OCock’s Presbyterian Charch 
Central Presbyterian Ohurch 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St. Alban‘s Street - - TORONTO 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
% Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &. 


SOLO PIANIST 














Board per year, $250. 
19 Portiand Terrace, Regen’ Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 
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THE STAMMERER” enveows” 
AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. Toronto, Canada. Post paid 
to any addrese. Unusually interesting to stammerers. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 


‘Celos on hané. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violios a specialty. 


RS. FOX 
44 Gerrard Street Weat 
GUITAR, MANOLIN anp BANJO 





MP: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Torente Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


ISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Charch and Concert 

Apply F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Music, 

or 303 Huron Street, City. 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN ndtit 
CLEWORTH “*" iin 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terme 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 

- Cor. King and Yonge 


LAYRETTA A. BOWES, 
(Gradaate Boston Scheol of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREFK STATUE POSING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, eto, For 
terms, cpen dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue. Terontv. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
; Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
8 prepared to make en ante with Entertainment 
Committees for Churches, Societiee, Concert Companies, 
etc. Will receive pupils in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physical Oulture, etc. Addrese— 

869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Sumoeorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
of Elocation 
Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programme?. 
PRIVATE AND OLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street ° . * Toronte 


75 Yonge Street - 


Largest—Most Popular—Best 


Gite Colle Gor 


Cor, Yonge and Gerrard Cor. Erie and @ntarie 
Toronto, Ont. Stratford, Ont. 


Young men and women trained for lives of ueefulness 

Butiness men furnished with competent bookkeeper, 
stenographers, &o., free of charge. 

Studeate admitted at any tims. Oatalogues free. 


Telephone 2388 SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


ERMAN PENSION 


irected by Fraulein Hofmann) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE. German Classes on W edne+days and Saturday® 
Fraulein Hofmann, who has been very successful in Ger- 
man tuition, has vacancies for some extra pupile, and re 
celves young aan, ene mare = onseemee of German 
conversation, at ing the on D en 1D 
“DIE PENSION.” . =P a 


GOUIN FRENCH 


“SERIES METHOD” 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M.E.L. 
(Lately returned for Europe) 
Teacher cf French in the Modern Language et 
of the Toronto College of Music. — 

Those desiring to joim the classes now being formed ™*y 
apply to the Register of the College of Music or to Mré- 
Drewry, 4256 Ohurch Street 

Several articles by Mr. Stead, in the Review of the Re 
views, ehows how highly thie method te appreciated 
educationaliste in Europs ae the most modern and pet! 
system of ac quiring « foreign language. 
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Social and Personal. 





The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpat- 
rick paid a short visit to Kingston this week. 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick received on Wednesday and 
a large number of callers paid their respects, 
Among whom was Mr. Hackett, the clever 
young actor now playing the Private Secretary. 

« 


Miss Ada McLaughlin of Bloor street gave a 
five o’clock tea to a number of young friends 


on Thursday. 


Mrs. Rathbourn of Beverley street gave a 


small evening for young people on Thursday. 
* 


The Art Students’ League have left their 
old quarters over the Imperial Bank, where 
they have spent seven years in pleasant inter- 
course and study. They.are now established 
at 75 Adelaide street east, where they will 
doubtless continue the steady improvement 
consequent upon the study most necessary to 
the advancement of art, that is to say, from the 


life. 
7 


The Kleiser recital next Monday evening 
presents to a Toronto audience something sure 
to rouse their appreciation. Mr. A. A, Willits 


always leaves a favorable impression. 


lam sorry that my informant was in error in 
the notice that Miss Trixie Hoskins gave a tea 
I have been asked to 


last Wednesday week. 


correct the statement. 
o 


A fine concert was given at the Home of 


Incurables on Thursday evening. 
* 


The Toronto Bicycle Club dinner at the 
Athletic club was avery large and very jolly 
Covers were laid for over one hundred 
guests in the fine new dining-room, which will 
doubtless re-echo many a& merry soug and 
hearty laugh during the remainder of the sea- 
son, This dinner was served very nicely by 


affair. 


Harry Webb. 


Mrs. Cook of King street west entertained at 


dinner on Friday of last week. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Casimir Gzowski gave a dinner 


on Wednesday evening. 


Miss Linton of Montreal is visiting Mrs. 


Sweetnam and the Misses Gooderham, and has 


by her charming presence brightened many 
social events. 


Mrs. Grace is away at Lindsay, her girlhood 
home, for a visit with her mother. 


Progressive euchre parties are almost invar- 
iably successful affairs, but doubly so was the 
one held on Friday evening of last week at the 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Donley, 31 St. 
Andrew’s street. The success was in a great 
measure attributable to the gracious manner in 
which the hostess made everyone present feel 
thoroughly at home, and as a consequence the 
party was pronounced one of the best of the 
season by the following invited guests: Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Brown, the Misses Hattie and 
Louie Brown, Mr. Stewart Bruce, Mr. Frank 
McGee, Miss Geary, Miss Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Flick, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Cashman, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Forber, Miss Belle Donley, Miss 
Wells, Mr. Frederick Wishart and Mr. Herb 
Franklin. Mr. W. J. Donley and Miss Hattie 
Brown were the winners of the first prizes, 
while Mr. Frank McGee and Mrs. W. J. Donley 
zood-naturedly carried off the boobies. 


Miss McCracken of Madison avenue was At 
Home on Tuesday afternoon. 


Mrs. Morrison of St. George street entertained 
on Monday evening. 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Sherborne street gave a 
dinner on Tuesday evening. 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra gave a luncheon on 
Friday of last week, at which about a score of 
guests were present. 


Mrs. Carruthers of Jarvis street gave a 
dinner on Friday last. : 


The At Home given at Whitby by the 
Ontario Ladies’ College last week was in effect 
a return for the hospitality extended by the 
Victoria University in December last. The 
arrangements as to transit were excellent, and 
were taken advantage of by about one hundred 
and fifty Torontonians, who were received by 
the faculty and the graduating class. The pro- 
gramme of music by Bailey's orchestra, and a 
couple of songs by Miss Acheson of Goderich 
and Miss McMurtry of Toronto, was diversi- 
fied by conversation on set subjects, for which 
partners were engaged as foradance. Webb 
served a very dainty repast. The young ladies 
Were very piquante and sweet in their girlish 
gowns, and wore some lovely flowers sent by 
friende, The ladies wore the colors of their 
college, with gowns and mortar-boards, and at 
the close of the reception the various college 
calls were sung by the students. 


Mrs. Merritt of 86 St. Alban’s street enter- 
tained at dinner on Saturday. 
* 


Mrs, Hugh Macdonald of Wellington street 
also gave a dinner party on Saturday. 


Mrs, Riddell of Bond street gave a beautiful 
violet dinner on Tuesday evening. Covers 
were laid for ten. 


A dinner was given in the east end by Alder- 
man Stewart on Tuesday evening. 


Mrs, Charles Nelson gave a dinner party on 
Wednesday evening. 


The Q O.R. Buglers’ concert will take place 
in the Horticultural Pavilion on Thursday 
evening next, March 8. 


Mrs, J, R. Gifford will be At Home to her 
friends on Fridays at 31 Macpherson avenue. 


* 


Miss Edge of London has been visiting Mre, 
Smart of Jarvis street. | 


Mrs, Jarvis gave a very pleasant and beauti- 
ful luncheon this week to a party of ladies. 


_ Covers were laid for fourteen. 


Mrs. Davidson of St. George street enter- 
tained at luncheon on Wednesday. 


A rather unique dinner was served at a 
house one evening recently for a newly married 
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pair who spent a day ortwo in Toronto on 
their wedding tour. The couple rejoiced in the 
unobtrusive name of Brown, and the table 
decorations emphasized the fact. The menu 
cards were brown and gold, the table, guiltless 
of cloth, was spread with a center piece of 
golden tinted silk in the middle of which a 
group of bronzes stood, the candles were like 
sticks of chocolate under silken sun-tinted 
shades, Some of the bonbon dishes, in gilt, 
were filled with brown berries, very tasty and 
delicious, also nuts, formed of varieties of 
chocolate candy. The new and_ comical 
Brownies held boutonnieres of yellow flowers 
for each guest, and a musical decanter played 
Susan Brown, when the bride’s health was 
drank. 


Miss Emme Patterson of Pembroke has been 
the guest of Mrs, H. E. Smallpiece of Avenue 
road for the past week. 

. 


A very enjoyable two hours were spent in 
Asscciation Hall on Thursday evening of last 
week, it being the occasion of Mr. J. W. Ben- 
gough’s chalk talk. There was a large turn out 
and everything sparkled from beginning to 
end. Mr. Bengough made a number of laugh- 
able hits on the blackboard, touching off the 
people we all know, he sang comic and senti- 
mental songs, recited serious and funny pieces, 
and altogether proved himself to be an assorted 
concert all tied up in one parcel. The audience 
left Association Hall declaring Mr. Bengough 
the most versatile entertainer of the day. 


* 

Mrs. Mackenzie of Sherbourne street gave a 
ladies luncheon for Mrs, Dwight of Winnipeg 
on Thursday. Covers were laid for twelve. 
Thetable was beautifully decorated with pink 
roses, and the following were among the 
guests : Mrs. Ross and Mrs, Dwight of Winni- 
peg, Mrs. George Dickson, Mrs. Harry Symons, 
Mrs. Martin of Winnipeg, Miss Ethel Read, 
Mrs, Denison, Mrs. Ross and Miss Williams, 
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Seek not to shine by borrowed light alone, 
But with your father’s glories blend your own. 
Methodist Preachers’ Sons believe it is im- 
pious for good men to be sad ; and were their 
piety to be reckoned according to Tuesday 
eveniog’s hilarity, they certainly could carry 
confutation to the calumny currently cast on 
their characters by the unthinking and un- 
charitable. To the strain of an old revival 
hymn they all agreed ‘they were daisies, just 
then.” Prof. A. P. Coleman in the chair, 
Bishop Carman on the right and Bishop Camp- 
bell on the left, owing to Harry Webb's large 
mirror, were very much under the eye of 
the one hundred and twenty-five sons of 
the traveling preachers who filled the 
spacious parlor. The reminiscencs of most 
were removed one generation from the saddle 
bags, though Dr. Richardson, Dr. Adams and 
Dr. Ryerson saved them from absolute neglect, 
but Mr. H. F. Gardiner and Dr. J. M. Mac- 
Callum represented a state of affairs more 
common to the majority of the somewhat 
young assembly. The menu was in Webb's 
usual style and the toast list included The 
Queen, The Methodist Church, Canada, Our 
Fathers, Their Sons, The Professions, The 
Press. The secretary's synopsis showed a re- 
presentation in every creditable field of labor 
the County Crown Attorney notwithstanding. 
But six out of a list of two hundred and 
twenty-five have had the courage to face the 
difficulties of their fathers and followin the 
succession. Mr. Gardiner being by his own 
confession most eager and early to for- 
sake the itinerancy. What with refer- 
ences tothe first Sunday in the new church 
the omnipotent recording steward, the tri- 
ennial move, Mr. Hartley Dewart’s quiet drive, 
Mr. Ed. Caswell’s neat and witty speech and 
the general consciousness of uniqueness, the 
evening was enjoyable from start to finish. 
In addition to those mentioned above were 
present : Dr. W. C. Adams, Rev. R. M. Burns, 
B, A., Mr. E. M. Burwash, B. A., Mr. W. F. 
Chapman, Rev. A. C. Crews, Mr. W. H. P. 
Clement, M. A., LL.B., Mr. E. S. Caswell, Mr. 
N. T. Caswell, Mr. W.S. Evans, Mr. H. M. Evans, 
Mr. W. P. Gundy, Mr. J. E. Hansford, Mr. W. 
Lincoln Hunter, Mr, J. F. Jeffers, Mr. R. H. 
Johnston, B.A., Rev. F. Langford, B.D., Mr. 
George H. Locke, B.A., Mr. W. H. McFadden, 
County Crown Attorney of Peel, Dr. J. M. 
MacCallum, Dr. W.S. Milner, Dr. J. H. Rich- 
ardson, Mr. E. B. Ryckman, LL.B., Dr. E. H. 
Stafford, Dr. Starr, Rev. J. E. Starr, Mr. 
J. R. L. Starr, B. A, Mr. H. E. Stone, 
B. A., Prof. A. B. Willmott, B. Sc. The 
following committee have the matter in 
hand for next year: Prof. A. P. Coleman, 
president; Rev. R. N. Burns, M. A., vice- 
president ; Mr. George H. Locke, B.A., secre- 
tary ; Mr. W. P. Gundy, treasurer; Dr. E. H. 
Stafford, and Messrs, A. E. Huistis, J. R. L. 
Starr, B.A., H. E. Stone, B.A.. R. H. John- 
ston, B.A., and the Re uuion of the Methodist 
preachers sons is down as an annual affair. 
It is but just to say that were the list to in- 
clude other centers than Toronto, as_ will 
in all likelihood happen next year, the pro- 
portion of those who have entered the minis- 
try of the Church of their fathers would be very 
greatly increased. 
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Tolstoi at the Aristocratic Club. 





Tolstoi’s latest play, The fruit of Enlighten- 
ment, says the Kolnische Zeitung, was to be 
performed in the Aristocratic Club at Tula, 
and Tolstoi, being in the town, had promised 
to go to the dress rehearsal to superinted the 
players. A young noble, who took the part of 
a servant, had in one scene to drive out some 
peasants from his master’s ante-room. He did 
it with such delicacy and gentleness that Count 
Tolstoi called out, ‘‘That is not the way; that 
is not natural. You must do as they did with 
me here, on the steps outside.” And then the 
count related to his astonished listeners what 
had happened to him on coming to the Aristo- 
cratic Club, The doorkeeper had received 
orders to let no one pass but the Count Tolstoi. 
Suddenly a sturdy, rough-haired ‘‘ mushik,” 
dressed in a sheepskin coat and cap, arrived 
and tried to pass him. The doorkeeper called 
to the peasant to stop, but the latter took no 


notice and quietly went up the goons. Then 
the porter lost patience, and in the best style 
kicked the peasant downstairs, where he 
landed in the snow. It was only when the 
supposed peasant convinced the astonished 
porter that he was Count Tolstoi that he was 
allowed to enter. ‘‘And there was nature,’ 
ended the count, turning to the amateur actor. 
‘That is the way you must kick a fellow out, 
my friend.”—Current Literature. 





FOSTER & PENDER 


The New Styles 


RUGS 


GOORKHAS 
SALONS 
SMYRNAS 
INDIANS 
USHAKS 
MESHEDS 


ANGORAS 
KHYBAS 
SULTANS 
PERSIANS 
SHIRAS 


In 
the Most 
Beautiful Patterns 


ART SQUARES 


Kensington, Ayranian and Kasghar 


Patterns. 


Statnes Inlaid Linoleums 


A large number of young people are anx- 
jously looking forward to the annual At 
Home of the Oriole Club in St. George's Hall on 
Friday evening next. The invitation list has 
been limited to one hundred, and with music 
furnished by D’Alesandro’s Italian and Mando- 
lin Orchestra the evening should indeed be a 
happy one. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


1, & #6 KRING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


Box 4 
SATURDAY NIGHT OFFICE 
There are letters awaiting the owner of above. 


SALE OF FINE FANCY WORK | 


AT THE 
ARLINGTON HOTEL, ROOM 86 


Specialties in Table Decoration. 


Westminster Presbyterian Church Choir 
THIRD ANNUAL CONCERT 


SCOTTISH MUSIC 


Association Hall, Thursday, March 8 


THE CHOIR, Assisted by 


Mre (Momaie Barr) FEN WICK, Soprano. 
MINNIE H. BAULD (Mre. A. Moir Dow) Mcaz> Soprano. 
Mre. DRESOHLER-ADAMSON, Violinist. 
Mr. EDGAR J. EBBELLS, Elocutionist. 
Mire MARION FERGUSON, Accompanist. 
Mr. ALEX. M. GORRIE, Ohoirmaster. | 


Admission 250. No reserved seate. Oonocert at 3 p.m. 





The Thirteen Club hold their anniversary 
reception at Webb's parlors on Tuesday even 


ing, March 13, at 8.13, The invitations are 
deeply bordered with black, and those who do 
not reply to them are considered as dead. 

o 








A very pleasant evening wan given last Mon- 
day at the residence of Mrs, Love, 248 Jarvis 
street,in honor of Mr. R. Campbell Carson of 
the London and Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., 
who left on Wednesday for Detroit, 





At an evening party, Dumley was introduced 
to a young lady, and aftera remark about the 
weather he said gallantly : 

* And have I really the pleasure of meeting 
the beautiful Miss Blossom, whose praises are 
being sounded by everybody?” 

“Oh, no, Mr, pase, the lady replied ; 
“*the beautiful Miss Blossom to whom you 
refer is a cousin of mine.” 

“Oh, that’s it? Well, I thought there must 
be a mistake somewhere,” said the gallant 
Dumley. 





ever designed. 











; Special Attention to Sanitary Plumbing 








Riding Habits 


We have this season secured the 
right to make one of the safest 


Safety Habit Skirts 


almost impossible. 


Cries 


W., TORONTO. 








IG. D. MARCICANO, one of the lead- 
ere of Marcicano & D’Alesandro’s Italian Orchestra, 
taving left the city, notice is hereby given that the said 
rformers 
he friends 
indly note that Sig. Marcicano no 


under the name and sign of D. D’Alesandro. 
of the orchestra will 


longer lives at 249 Chestnut St,, and that orders will be 


taken at 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


AS SPRING APPROACHES 


One's system should be fortified against 
the ills that come with that change of 
the season. 


Radam’s 


Microbe 
Killer 


: will be carried on by exactly the same 


doubt a most acceptable 


Is without 
preventive of  biliousness, languor, 
coughs and colds, pneumonia, and the 
diseases that are common at that time 
of year. Its tonic properties make it 
invaluable as a general family remedy. 
Take it NOW and keep healthy. Be- 
sides its wonderful curative virtues it is 
palatable. 
Full information at 


120 King Street West, Toronto 
AT CHEMISTS PRICE $1.00 





IMPORTANT TO LADIES 
R. WOLFE 


Ladies’ Tailor, at 117 Yonge Street 
















Has just returned 

from New York 

with the - line 
© 


JACKETS 


to be seen in the 
Dominion. 

We are making 
a specialty cf 


Tailor-Made 
Cestumes, 
Cemplete, 
from 


$16 to $20 


in any of the latest 

designs. Extra 

sizes no extra 

charge. 

Our motto is 

mA ‘* Moderate P:i 
Perfect Fit a 





Ss SN 
Dee ooeoe 
Roan ond 

See 


We invite you to examine our stock before buying 
elsewhere. 


R. WOLFE, 117 Yonge St. ites 


It renders accidents 








il 
DENTISTRY. : 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4203 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Street. 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 





M4LcoLm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 

Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 

Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronte. 


R's K & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Vonge Street, Near King 
a attention given to the preservation of the natural 


D®. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College 8ts, 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 





DE HAROLD CLARK _ 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toromro. 





MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


inate enhance pasnabdecataor niente 
D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..k2.0.88. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


Cor. Selby and Sherbourne Streets 
Office Houre—8 to 10a m., 1 to 3 and 7 to 9 p.m. 


Telephone Ne. 3816 


M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTe, 





Addrese— 














EDUCATIONAL, 


aa 0H. De. PU. we. ST. | 
mI. T PT GL P. PR. | 

ca EX. AD R 8S. CMH. | 
Th’s is a dictionary of abbreviated English technical 
terme, devised and successfally used by PROF. JOHN F. 
DAVIS, for the purpose of intelligently explaining every 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily ander- 
stood. Six private or twelve clase lessons fills the bill. 
Payments easy ; terms light. Private lessons as may be 
agreed upon. Experience with over 17,000 pupils. Wilton 
Avenue (102) and Mutual St. Transfer to Oburch St. cars. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Presipsgnt. , 
(President of the Elooutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DgParTMaNntTs—School of Voice Culture, School of Physt- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Catalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Ont. 


ST AMMERING Permanently cured. Terms not ex- 

tortionate and payable only when 
cure is effected. Cure guaranteed in all cases Linton Ineti- 
tute, Room 64, Yonge St. Arcade. G. W. Luvron, Principal 


THE STOLEN KISS 


New and charming Waltz Song. Music by EVA L. 
STONIER. 
For Sale by .. . 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
... And Mausio Dealers 


Mss H. M. PROCTOR 

TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
inting a edecialty. 
CG Butiprne, 19 and 21 McGuu Sr. 











Orders peransy executed. Figure 
STUDIO—Y.W. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. "Phone 164! 


J. W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MiSs HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Oonfederation Life Building. 


d IS THE KING OF OANA- 
yon e DIAN PHOTOGRAPHERS, 
STUDIO OPPUSITE HAMILTON POST OFFICE 

We refer you to any person who is an 
authority. 


World’s Fair Views 
From One Dollar Per Dozen 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 


for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 


Miss Paynter 


3 KING STREET EAST 
(Over Ellie’ Jewelry ) 


The lady readers of Saturpay Nicut are cordially i: vited 
to visit ue and see the flaest assortment of 


TRIMMED MILLINERY 


to be seen in the city. Our Dresemaking Department in 
connection is now under the supervision of MISS MILLS. 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wilson and French Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER ing sod Tonge 800. 
WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughe, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
ators and vocalists. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 



























































































































WHEN SELECTING A PIANO 

INSIST ON GETTING A 
wit ‘ 
Tuer HEINTZMAN &@ 


ACKNOWLEDGED PIANO 
BYALL TO BE THE BEST iN THE MARKET 


HEINTZMAN&C° II7. KING STW 





ere’s a Pointer 


— 


When you ask fora 


5 cent plug 
‘ro cent plug 
2ocent plug 


POPULAR 


DERBY PLUG 
Smoking Tobacco 


be sure that the retailer 
does not induce you to 
buy any other in order 
that he may make a 
larger profit. 


>< 


Pal ha ea A 


| paves 


MONTREAL. 


Error. H. Ee. CLARKE ‘. ©. King 


Chocolate & Cocoa 
are by many supposed 
| to be one and the 
} same, Only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other {fs not. 
This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left 
A Residue. So with COCOA. 
n comparison 
COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


T ? 





he hasn'tit on 
sale, send his name 
and your address to 


Menier, 
|Canadian Branch 
12& 14 St. John 
Street, Montreal 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


CHOCOLAT 
| MENIER 


Sa.ce Excess 
88 MILLION POUNDS 


| Anwuar 


The Taciturnity of Von Moltke. 


The old Emperor William used to tell a story 
against himself which well serves to illustrate 
‘‘that most gratuitous form of error, pro 
phecy.” When the Emperor was only King of | 
Prussia, he saw one day among his troops an 
untidy-looking lieutenant. ‘‘Who is that 
man?” he asked. ‘An officer,” he was told, 
‘‘who has just left the Danish service and 
joined the Prussiar.” ‘‘That man will never 
get on in the army,” said the monarch ; and he 
used to add, in telling the story, ‘‘The man 
was Moltke, and my judgment of him gives 
you the measure of my insight.” The great 
soldier was always unpretending in looks and 
manner. At one time, when he was staying 
at Ragatz for the baths, he took a long walk, 
and stopped at a wayside inn for refreshments. 
** Bather at Ragatz, aren't you?” asked the 
landlord. ‘‘ Yes,” replied the general. ‘‘ Moltke 
is there,eh?” “ Yes.” ‘ How does he look?” 
‘* Well, he looks much as you orl do;” and 
it was only by chance that the landlord after- 
ward discovered his visitor's identity. 

Moltke’s taciturnity is a matter of history. 
It is said that as the King’s birthdays ap- 
proached there used to be bets among the 
army officers as to the number of words Moltke 
would use in proposing the toast of the day. 
Some predicted a nine-word speech and others 
insisted the number would be eight. The sen- 
tence usually ran,‘*To the health of his Majesty, 
Emperor and King,” or even, ‘‘ To his Imperial 
Majesty's health.” In 1884 an oyster breakfast 
was staked on the chance that the marshal 
would not use more than nine words; but 
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Pattern Mantles 


WILL BE OPENED ON 


MONDAY NEXT 


For private view, to place orders for 


Early Spring Garments 
Tweed Ulsters | 
and Waterproof Cloaks 


oor INwee 


Heptonette, Rigby and Rubber Lined, in all 
the most effective and useful styles. 


VISIT US EARLY IN THE WEEK 


Iker & Sons 


33) 35) 37 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


39, 41 and 43 Kine Srreet East 


Deep 
Club 
Bags 


contrary to his custom, Moltke began with, 
**Gentlemen.” The loser of the wager com- 
forted himself by: ‘‘ He’s aging, is Moltke ; he’s 
getting loquacious !"—Current Literature. 


The Little ‘‘ Romancer.” 


Little Tommy is excessively fond of preserves, 
and asks his mother for asecond help, She re- 
fuses. The youngster appears resigned : then 
all at once, and very gravely, he says : 

** Do you know, ma, what happened the other 
day in the next street? There was a little chap 
to whom his mother wouldn’t give any pre- 
serves. And then 

**Come, what next?” 

**Next day he tumbled 
Calendrier Jintamarresque. 


into a well.”— 


—- 


The display of fine fancy work at the Arling 
ton Hotel is something quite unique in its ele- 
gance and variety. See announcement in ad- 


CHINA HALL 


for us 
WE HAVE JUST OPENED 
package of COALPORT CHINA~— Mocha 
and Saucers, Sugars and Creams, 
Plates, &¢ 


MINTONS 


ye ready 


( Ips 
lea Caddies, 
kage fron Vases, Rose 
ars, W¢ 


packages of WHITE CHINA for decorating 


7 t 


I pa 
| 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 
SCHOLES—Feb. 25, Mra. T. E Schol-e—a son 
ANDERSON—Feb. 24, Mre.G. F. Anderson—a daughter. 
GREIG—Feb. 22, Mre. W. Greig—a son. 


Marriages. 
COOKSON—COOK—Feb. 21, by Rev. H.G Baldwin, Fred 
erick A. Cookeon of Montreal to Minnie E Cook, second 
daughter of T. T. Cook, Turkish bathe, Toronto 
STEPHENSON—RIDDELL—Feb. 20, Robert 8. Stephenson 
to Jersie Riddell 
PHILP—GUY—Feb —, Capt 8 L Philo to Bay Gay 
FLAVELL—BESWETHERICK—Feb 21, Thomas Flavell 
to Mary Ann Beewetherick. 
PARSONS—HINES—Feb. 26, Ernest W. Parsons to Helen 
Lioyd Hines. 





Deaths. 


DAVIES—Feb. —, Fidelia Davies, aged *! 
TUTTON—Feb. 14. Francie Tutton 
CH 4LK—Feb. 23, Mary © Ohalk, aged 68 
GRIFFIN—Feb. 25, Octavia Griffia 


105 
St. West 


PORTER—Feb. 24, Clara E. Porter, aged 81. 
BLYTHE—Feb. 24 Esther May Blythe, aged 4 
GRUMBLE—Feb. 24, Jane Grumble. 
MARLING—Feb. 23, Percy R Marling, aged 60. 
HAYDEN—Feb. 22, Marguerita E. Hayden, aged 2. 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and Tourist Agenc 


TOURS WHEREVER 


DESIRED @ 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Ouba, Jamaica, 
Mexico, West Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, sai 
Eeypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours, as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atlantic Lines, Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediter- 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with every 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


BARBAD RINIDAD 


And other West India Islands every ten 'S 


SPECIAL , CRUISES 
RED STAR LIN 


Beigian Reyal and 
U. 8. Mail Steamers 

New York to Antwerp and Paris pr eaneetege and Satar 
days. Highest-clase steamers with pat ae 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Star Line from 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton o» 
Havre. Ask for ‘* Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship aud Teurist Agency 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


A™ADIAN 
- PACIFIC 


ne 
PEOPLE’S 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
WASHINGTON 
OREGON, CALIFORNIA 


Touriet Sleeping Care, Toronto to Seattle without change, 
leaving Toronto 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 1016 P.M. 
Until further notice. 
Apply to any Agent of the Company. 


Y NIGHT. 


New Spring Mantles, 1894 


eC GMM jo ak tof det 
“ Culture does not have tts origin in curiosity, but in the love of 


perfection—it is a study in perfection.” MATTHEW ARNOLD, 


THE 


Mason & Risch 
Fanos 


ARE THE 

WRN Instruments of the Cultured, 
ALAR 5 
This distinction ts emphasised by the 
fact that the President of almost every 
University and College in Canada has 
purchased a Mason & Risch Piano for his 
ersonal use, whilst hundreds of Pianists 
and Musical Connoisseurs are appreciative 
possessors of these artistic instruments. 

sa No greater evidence of superiority can be adduced than this. 


Catalogues mailed to any address. The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd., 


Correspondence Solicited. 32 King Street West, TORONTO. 
SD 4 9OOOOOSOO6O9H99OHHSSSHSSHHHHHHHSHOHHOHOSHHOOOHOOOOD 


“Souvenir” 
Ranges 


Baking 
Heating Water 
Economy of Fuel 
and Durability _ 


And are well made and handsome.¥ Fitted with 


“Aerated” Oven and Genuine 
Dupiex Grate 


EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


09000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000000008 oe 


: 


ooo 


-- ARK -- 
THAR LAKRADKRS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 


. T. Mullett & Co. - 
. Hancock 


788 Queen Street Eas 
78 Jarvis) Street 

106 Dundas Stree 

324 College Stree 

- 871 Yonge Stree 

6384 Queen Street Wes 
466 Queen Street West 
6388 Queen Street West 
166 Queen Street West 


A. G. Mcintyre 
James Ivory - 
iJ. T. Wilson 


A LITTLE THING 
BUT A 


GREAT INVENTION. 
AY QE oe 
4 WHALEBONE 
PRYM’S «><<ccs HOOKS & EYES 


Willenable every Lady to havea Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 
THEY POSSESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES: 
The lengthened base keeps the dress from wrinkling. 
The curve made just at the back of the hook effectually prevents 
any part of the dress becoming unfastened. 
Withia a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U. S. will be using 


Prym’s Patent Reform 
Hooks and Eyes, 


First 
SECOND 


: ‘ NEW STYLE 

Bodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 
and eyes after more than six months’ use. All 
still perfect. The dress material caught in all 
parts by the lengthen-d loops. Equal tension 
in all parts 
When next you are shopping please ask 

to see them 


OLO STYLE 

Bodice with old-fashioned Hooks and Eyes 
after four weeks’ use only. Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 

producing an imperfect fit 
Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 
and Dressmakers 


GLASSFORD BROS. & POLLOCK 
Sole Agents tor Canada, 28 Lemoine treet, Montreal 
Sell only the Wholesale Trade 


Cea, 


Worth their weight in Silver. 


CHRISTY KNIFE 60,°°™suznns 


Bread Knife | Set of 
Carving Knife 
Paring Knife | 


ONE DOLLAR, 
Per Mail (postpaid). 


Christy 
Knives. 


Agents Wanted. 





